mY 


4 ” 


LY 


FEMALE 


POEMS 


On ſeveral 


OCCASIONS, 


Written by Ephel:a. 


LOND O N; 


Printed by William Downing, 


MC CET 


for James 
Couriey, Anno Dom. 1679, 


OP RR TEETH VES LAU. * 


1 a 
* 


_ i 
* . %I 
*f \&1.5 AU WE C 13 *L C. , l \3/ 
4 ' b & _—% **, 433 & ' V , b 
'P | 7,1 f g - FP L P o 
| Zak AT FMIIYDRSMnncyw p 
- '* , 4 ' , 


To che. moſt | h 
EXCELLENT PRINCE $88 


MARY, 
Dutcheſs of Rirhnond 8 Lenox." 


S be that Plants a tender Vine, takes care 
To ſhelter it from the cold Nonthern Aire, 
Aud place. 3, where the Vigour of the” Sun 
May Cheriſh it, ll it be fironger grown © 
So I, that. maſt a blooming "Bud expoſe, 
To greater Dangers than the North-wind blows 
Under ſome happy Shade wou'd have u grow, 
Where i ſecure. from Blaſts may kindly Blow © 
Than Tout great $ «lf, none fitter can _1 find ; 
For Tou, to-all that need your Help, are gud * 
Jo great your Pawer Is, none will pretend. | 
T appreſe the Smalleſt thing that Tou defend © 
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«The Epi Dedicargr 


"| And layitat Tour AY Fear bids mz. bold ; 

il 4skg bow Ican but bope, that you, who enjoy 

Yi! Sach Myhty We, 'd mind ſo poor a Toy ? 
"11 Bat Fear Ile » Hope ſhall L my Guide, 
|| And 1 will A « Miracle of Pride : 

_ rob 4/1 that all to Greamefs uſe, 
ro Jou'd Patranize an Infant Muſe : 

e the front may with your Name be dreſt, 
ares World will ny all the r oh. 

All know, reat Madam, that you do Inherit © 
Tour Nel Fake far more noble $ pint 


Il Tour Pace wit always Beauty's Standard thought, 
Wt Where all Pretenders to be 1ry'd were brou:bt - 
I Such noble Conftancy dwells in your Breaft, 
” Such gen'rous Scorn of Fortune you've expreſd, 
i} Ev's whey the greateſt of her 11] you've ba, 

A Fathers Yall, as undeſert'd, as Wa fads 
4:1 Loft croud of Noble Friends, a large Eſtate ; 
=  Tou bravely" bore theſe ſad Bffefts of Fate : 
ff The Noble? Richmond, and Great Howard, are 
| Liſs that os. Ti ever can Repaire 7 


Jouve Poor done, © 
pl as Bounty s Pri rize from all Mankind bave won © 


Such 


"4 


| | Tow Noble Clemeney bids me be\ Bold, * 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Such Valiant, Comely, Loyal, Gallant Men, 'F 


av * 


to ſhew agen: 
Yet you with Patience ere: - 
More Fortttude's in your Heroick, 
Than can be ſhown 4 by Woman- kind : 
Had I a leſs Soul'd Patron, I ſhou'd fear 


would offend your Ear : 


This idle Trifle 
But Madam, your In 
Not only to Encourage, 


ry 
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Preſented ro his. | 


| SACRED MAJESTY; 


on the Diſcovery of the 


FEARS 


Ail Mighty Prince) whom Heaven has page 
To be the chief Delight of human kind: + 


| So many Vertues croud your Breaſt,/ that'we 
| Do almoſt queſtion your Mortality 

Sure all the Planers-that o're VerrueReighs, 
Shed their beſt Influence in your Royal Veins 7 |: - * 


| You are the Glory of Monarchial Pow'rs, 

| In-Bounties free 25 ate deſcending Show'rs, 
Fierce as 4 Tempeſt whea ingag'd in War; 
In Peace mote tnild than render Virgins are 
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FE: =0 Female Poems 
In picying Mercy, you not imitate 
The Heavenly Pow'rs,. but rather Emulate. 
None bur your Self, your Suffrings could have born 
With'ſo much Greatneſs, ſuch Heroick Scorn : 
When hated Traytors do your Life perſue, 
And all the World is fill'd wich cares for you ; 
When every Loyal Heart is ſunk with Fear, 
Your Self alone doth unconcern'd appear ; 
Your Soul within, ſtill keeps it's lawful States 
Contemns and dares the worſt effe&ts of Fate; 
Asthe briglic Majeſty ſhot from your Eye, 
Aw'd your tame Fate, ' and rul'd your Deſtiny. 
Though your andaunted Soul bear you thus high, 
Your ſolid Judgment ſees there's danger nigh; 
Which with ſach Care and Prudence you prevent, 
As if you fear'd. not, but would croſs th'Event.. 
Your Care,ſo nobly looks, it doth appear | 
'Tis for your Sabjects, not your Self yau fear : | 
Heaven} make this Princes Life your neareſt care, 
That does ſo many of your Vertues ſkare : 


- — 0023 Ana <4 on 


If 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 
If Monarchs in cheir Adtiogs-gopy you, 

This is the neareſt piece you ever drew : 

Blaſt every Hand-chat dates to be ſolhold, | 4 
An impious Weapon 'gainlt. his Lifeko holds - 
Burſt every Heart chat dares but think himill ; 
Their guilty Squls with ſo much Terrour fall, 
That of themſelves they may their Plot unfold; 
And live no-loager than! the Tale is told: -- 
Safe in your Care, all elſe will needleſs proye, | 
Yer keep him fafe coo in his Subjeds loye, / 
Your SubjeRs view you with ſuch Loyal eyes; . 
They know ngt how they may their Treaſuge prize 4, 
Were you defenceleſs, they would round you fall, 
And Pile their Bodies to build up 2 Wall, 

Were you diſtre(s'd, 'rwould move a gen rous ſtrife; 
Who firſt ſhould looſe his own, to fave your Liſe, 
Bur ſince kind Heaven theſe dangers doth removes 
VVee' find our other ways t' expreſs our Love, 
VVee force the Fraytors all, their Souls reſign, 
To Herd with him that caught them theic Deſign? ; 
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: 1 nil fi the Right Revetent © \ 
GIERERT SHELDON, 
L! Arch« - Biſhop of: Canterbury 
Wikis ard Shell, had to > Face ref jen d, 


*X fadden G6209 ſeiz' di my Wind, 
Senfelefs I ficod, the dangerons Surprize 

Kepe bath the Pies rrbik of my Eyes: 

Afid py” no' Fords Can e re my Grief expreſs, 
Yer by theit | own, all may judge. it's Exceſs : 

For when #53 6 good, ſo great E1 Prelate tall, 

The World muſt Celebrate his Funerals : 

And fot © a tnan in the vaſt Uaiy erſe, 

Bur ſends 4 Biceding Heirr t attend his Here : 
Torell his Vertues would Whole Yolumes asK, 


And were 2 Seraph's, "not *3 Womans tasK. 
; Over 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 
Over his Flock ; | ſo tenderly; Auſtere, 
He'taught'them both at'6nce, co Love nt Fear, 4\ 
So ſtrictly Pious, that to all thar/knew 2 . 
His holy life, his Precepts needleſs grew. 
Deſpis'd Religion did fo Beaureous' ſeem” : A 
I 1 this, bleſt Saine, it xais'd irs firſt Efeem ; 
His head, a Receptacle did contain | 
More Learning than the world can boaſt again, -, 
He made-his Wealch and large PoſſeHons be, . 4 
But humble Handmaids to. his Chariie , 

V Vhich was ſo great, it might be:ttulyſaid,” 1 
That by!his Death the, Poor were Orphans 'rhade{ 
VVhen ugly Treaſon flouriſhe higheſt; he 
Spighr of the danger, .own'd his Loyalty, | 
V Vith joy he ſufter'd for the Church and State, | 
And bore with eaſe the weightieſt ſtroaks of Fax. 
Stop ! ſtop a while 1-fierce Rapcure choaks.my words; 
And no expreſſion ro my Thoughts affords: 

I am all admiration}. and as; well 
Some heavenly: Viſion, as his Worth might cell, 
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"Female Poems 
2A C ROSTICH, 
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14 N one ever ſaw together in one Face; 
 N 0? hold awhile; Ido a Lady know, 
_ E ach ſeveral Beauty ſplendidly can ſhow. 


B ur alaſs 1 Beauty's bur the fmalleſt Grace, 

_ Unleſs it be jth Mind as well as Face : 
R ate ſhe is too i'th' Beauties of the Mind ; 
Y oung, and yer wiſe; the wonder of her Kind, 


ACROSTICH, 
A. polla hence 1 thy aid 1 do tefule, 


N'o Nymph will I implore, nor yer no Muſe , 
N o Near do I want, to write her praiſe z 


G reat SubjeQs, without help our Fancies raiſe 
I n'thy (weet Face fuch charming Beauties be, 
L-eſs we at Angels wonder than at thee ; 
B-righter than Suns thy lovely Eyes appear, 

E ach Look" doth a Majeſtick ſweetneſs wear: 
R eign Sov'reign Queen of Beauty, Love;and VVir; 
T ilt Deaths cold hand ſhall teach thee to ſubmir. 
Loves 


A ll ſev'ral Beauties, Colours, Airs, and Grace; 
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On ſeveral Occaftons. 
Love's firſt Approach. 


Strephon T ſaw, and ſtarted at the ſight, 

And interchangably look'd red and white; 

I felt my Blood run Gviftly ro my heart, 

And a chill Trembling ſeize each outward part : 
My Breath grew ſhort, my Pulſe did quicker bear, 
My Heart did heave, as it wou'd change its Seat: ; 
A faint cold Sweat o're all my Body ſpread, 

A giddy Megrim wheel'd 0A my head : 
VVhen for the reaſon of llis change I ſoughe, 

I found my Eyes had all the miſchief wrought ; 
For they my Soul to Strephon had'betray'd, 

And my weak heart his willing Victim made : 
The Traytors, conſcious of the Treaſon 

They had committed 'gainſt my Reaſon , 

Look'd down with ſuch a baſhful guilty Fear, 

As made their Fault to every Eye appear. 

Tho the firſt fatal Look roo much had done, 


The lawleſs wanderers wou'd {till gaze on, 
B 4 kind 


FO © Female Poems 
Kind Looks repeat, and Glances ſteal, till they 
Had look'd my Liberty and Heatt away: 

Great Love, 1 yield ; ſend no more Darts in vain, 
I am already, fond of my ſoft Chain ; 

Proud of my Ferters, ſo pleas'd with my ſtate, 
That I che very Thoughts of Freedom hate. 

O Mighty Love! thy Art and Power ;joyn, 

To make his Frozen breaſt as warm 2s mine; 
But if thou try'ſt, and can'ſt not make him kind, 
In Love ſuch pleaſant, real Sweets I find ; 
Thit though attended with Deſpair it be, 

'Tis berter ſill chan a wild Liberty. 


The Change or Miracle. 


VVhat Miracles: this childiſh God has wrought ! 
Things ſtrange above belief j who wou'd have thought 
My Temper cou'd be to this Tamenels brought > 

I, who the 'wanton Boy 1o long defi'd, 
And his Fantaſtick 'Godhead did deride, 
And laugh'd at Lovers with inſulting Pride : 


_ IS Ras . 


Now 


On ſeveral Occafrons. 
Now pale and faint, beneath his Altar lie, 
Own{ him a grear and glorious Deity, 
' And waat the pitty that I did deny, 


z 


For my proud Victor does my Tears neglet, | 
Smiles ar my Sighs, treats me with diſreſpe&, 
And if I do complain, with frowns I'm check't. 


Though all I fue for, be the empty bliſs 
Of a kind Look, or at the moſt a Kiſs, 
Yet he's fo cryel to deny me this, 


Before wy Pafſton ſtruck my Reaſon blind, 
Such Generofity dwelt in my mind, 
I car'd for none, and yet to all was kind. 


But now I tamely bend, and ſue in vain, 
To one that takes delight t' encreaſe my pain, 
And proudly does Me, and my Love d:{dain, 


To Female Poems 


To-a Gentleman that darſt not paſs 
the door while T ſtood there. 


- SIR, 
Aﬀon's force compels me now to write, 
And aggravates the wrongs I fain wou'd {light : 
They to my- Soul in ſuch loud clamours ſpeak, 
That Reaſon to reſiſt them is too weak : 
Firſt Rage, or Anger, (call it which you pleaſe) 
VVhiſpers my Soul, bear ſuch affronits as theſe > 
Can your great Mind be unconcern'd, when you 
VVith your own Eyes did ſuch a paſſage view > 
Can you with Patience hear him fay, he dare 
Not ſtir from thence while that fond Fool is there 2 
Oh1 where is all your former Greatneſs gone ? 
You in this Act the Stoicks have our done t 
He calls you fond, and kind, bur ler him ſee 
You can diſdain ſuch perry things as he : 
Thus Anger counſel'd me to dog---- but when 
I ſtrove to obey her DiRats, ah1 then 
Some- 


On ſeveral Orcaſrons, 11 
». | Something like Picty in your Cauſe did plead, 
And my faint Anger did in Triumph lead : 

Shame pleaded next, and mildly did requeſt, 

She might not quite be exil'd from my breſt, 
VVhich ſhe muſt be, if I ſhou'd entertain 

Bur the leaſt Thought of loving you again ; 

For when firſt notice of the words I took, 

Such heat and blood into my Face it ſtruck, 
My ſelf cou'd hardly tell for what it came, 
VVhether I bluſh'd for Anger or for Shame : 
But when your face I ſaw, I ſtraight grew cold, 
I ſtarted, trembl'd, and my Eye-balls roul'd : 
The breath I had ſcarce ſerv'd me to retire, 

' Ere in aSwound I gently did expire, 

But my high Thoughts, and too too gen'rous Flame, 
Scorn'd ro be curbed by a needleſs Shame : 
Hare pleaded next, fiercer than all the reſt, 
And yer a greater ſtranger to my breſtz 

For my-calme breſt, til! now was ne'reche Seat 
| Of Surly Paſſion; (or unruly Heat, 


Hate 


"12 Female Poems. 
| . Hate urg'd,! each Action look'd. as done in ſcorn, 
Then asked if 1 'to. bear affronts- was born ; 

This and mach 'more She ſaid,- but all in vain, 
Ill choughts of you:I ne're cou'd entertain ; 
Your great Afﬀeronts, -I witty Jeſts did chink , 
And at coy Looks would turn my head, or wink: 
Nay, when you gave ſuch proofs of. your Diſdain, 
That-I myſt ſee'r; I gav't another Name ; 

I only thought you faw me go aſtray, 

And generouſly put me in my way, 

How ſtrangely. is. my Life perplex'd by fate ! 

I wou'd not Love, and yer Icannot hate, 


Firſt farewel to 7.6, 


T Arewel my dearer. half, joy of my heart, 


Heaven only knows how oth. I am to part : 
VVhole Months bur hours ſeem, when you are here, 
VVhen abſent, every Minute is a Year : 
Might I but abways ſee thy charming Face, 
Ide live on Racks, and with:no eaſier 'place; 


Bur | 


On ſeveral Occaffons. 13 
But we muſt part, your Intereſt ſays we mult ; 
Fare, me no. Jonger with ſuch Treaſure cruſt, 

I wou'd not tax you with Inconſtancy , 

Yet $trephon,. you are not ſo kind'as I: 

| No Intereſt, honor Fate ic ſelf; has pow'r 

To tempt me from the Idol I adore: | 
Bur ſince you 'needs will 80, may Africh be 
Kinder to you, ' than Eirope is:to'me : 

May all yon meer and every thing you view 
Give you ſuch Tranſporr as I miec in you. 
May no fad thoughts diſturb your quiet mind, 
Except  you'l think of her you” left behind, 


4 Female Poems 


To Mr. J. G. on his being choſen 
Steward of bis Club, preſented 
with the Laurel. 


Ir, by your Merit led, co you I bring 

A Lanrebwreath, bur 'tis roo'mean a thing 
For your high VVorth. and, Parts, which we 
In vain wou'd. Blazon by ſuch Herauldry : 
For Lanrel, Palme, and Olive, may ſer forch 
Our Loye to. you,: but not expreſs your worth z 
VVhich doth exceed theſe humble rypes, as far 
As Titaxs Rays out ſhine a rwinkling Star + 
Ile ſay no more, leſt while I make You beſt, 
I ſeem Injurious to all the reſt 
Of chis fair Company, who do all by me 
Chuſe you their Steward, and unanimouſly 
Intreat your care, to make their Club to be 


For Honour and Grandure, The Society, 
| 


To 


of 


On ſeveral Occafions. 15 | 
To 7.6. in abſence. 


Ear Obje& of my Love 1 didſt thou but know 

The Tortures, chat I daily undergo 
For thy dear ſake, thou ſure woud'ſt be fo kind, 
To weep the Troubles that invade my mind ; 
I need not tell thee that I dearly love, 
No, all my ARions will my Paſſion prove : 
For thee I've left the wiſe, the great, che good, 
And on my Vows, not my Preferment ſtood. 
Think then, dear Strephon, how unkind chou arc, 
To prove the Tortuer of that tender heart, 
That choſe thee out to be its chief Delight, 
And knows no real Joy bur in thy ſight, 
Since firſt thy Courcſhip me to Love inclin'd, . 
Thou ne're haſt been one hour out of my mind, 
How tedious then muſt thy long abſence be 
To her, that wiſhes nothing elſe co ſee, 
And lives not, but when in chy Company ? 
Haſte then dear Love 1 for if chou longer ſtay, 
My Grieſs will make me ſigh my Soul away. 


Prologue 


6 Female\ Poems 


Prologue to the Pair-Royal of Coxcombs, 
Adcted at a Dancing-=School, | ,—: 


Gallants, bo 
F, as you ſay, you Love Varietie, 
I VVe have ſome hopes, that you ſo kind will be" 
| Tothe poor Play, to give it your Applauſe, 
Though not for Wit, nor Worth, bur yet becauſe je 
A Waman wrote it ; chough it be nor rare, 


Ic is not common. VVomen ſeldom dare 

To reach ſo high, ro entertain your Ears, 
VVhich ſtrikes our Poets wich a thouſand fears | 
Of your diſpleaſure ; yet ſome lictle Ray 

Of hope is left ; for womens Pardons may 

Be gain'd with eaſe ſurely from Gentlemen , 

Be kind for once then- to: a Female Pen, 

VVhen you with women in diſcourſe do ſic, 
Before their Faces you'l commend their wit, 
Pray flatter now, the Poet heareth it : | 
She hopes too, the great Wits, who croud the age, 
Cenfure the Poers, and undo the Stage, 


«i 
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0n ſeveral Octafians, th 
Won't undervalue fo their mighty Wit, 
To Criticize on what a Woman writs 
Yer if yod'l have ic fo, ie ſhall be /Naughe, 
They chat diſlike, are wHeome to find Fault y 
For She proteſts, She had no ocher ends 
In writidg this, than to divert her Friends : 
Like, or diſſike, She's tarelels, bid we fy; s 


That you (hou'd Cenſure only when you Pay : 
True, they muſt fawn, that write'for a Third day. 
She ſcornes ſach Baſeneſs, therefore will noe fue + + 
Bue yer, bright Ladies, does ſubmic royou z . (blaſt, 
Your Smiles ay cheriſh, what cheir Frowns wou'd, 
Then when they His, be pleas' to Clap more faſt + | 
She knows your Judgments 2te too clear, and high). 
To be Deceiv'd, but knows no Reaſon whiy ; 
You may not Pardon all the Faules you fpy. 

Be kind then Ladies to this rrifling Play; 

Her Wit is now i'th' Bud, when blowa,; She may 
Preſent you with a better , till Ic come, 

This, Ladies, hurtbly begs 2 gentle Nooms, 
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Dugg, opt chee\ 9s wok ina: 
thy:Almighty|Pow:/ps - wor 
cab no'ocher ng. 
T6 Sho8t' thy Para! 'Dires,! : 
Bat faplek Gifs, 1} e3ub | 
| VR cannon, FIN we. wou d, Obey ? 
har FI r is it, Controuls 

Empirg thou, prejend'&, g're Souls 3 

e Rill-aly. Cafes aredlof, © 
Ang ſtill chou'Shoor'ſt in vain; 
Fotithey thir feel moſt Pain, | is 
By Duty ,'te*Ctoſt, . 


Or clle anjuſtly meer Diihin, Ot co | 
9 T 
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On ſeveral\Obcafretis. 
Fondly Men ſay, the VVorld, .dath BMRNCasni} ol 
By Loves Command , for ſimple Loves, -- 7 
Alaſs1 is Subjet unto Fate : M1 M1032 40] 
Oh Love 1, Adert thy Pow, ods. Seared 

And make che Docards, in.2an boye, 
Our Faces hate, 


ey ; 


F 


And the young Knights like Swans or Turde prove. 
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The Second. Song. 


hw quickly Deth, . 
And-with chy fatal Dart, »*# 03. 


Releaſe thac! Hearc 


That hath too lang been thy great Rivals Slave :' 


| Oh1 ſtop that Breath 


I languiſh ouc in pain 
Let me nor Sigh in vain, 
Bur-quick and genely ſend me co my Grave, 


C- 2 For 


20 * Final Proms \ nl 

For ſince-that Swain = 

That I fo dearly prize, 

Deth ſeorn my Sighs, 

And break thoſe Sacred Vows to me he gave ; 

Tie noe complain of Mans Taconſtancie, | 

But humbly Beg of thee, with ſpeed and eale, 
- To ſend me tomy Grave. b 


| And Love Ile {till 
"Adore thy Deiry, 
And Worthip thee: 
If eo, my alter'd Shepherd: thou'lt Relace, 
Since *twas his will, I ſhould not call bir mine, 
1 freely can Reſign, and Die for e—_— 
And glory in my Fate: 


On ſeveral Occaftons.” + 27: 
Epilogue. 

The Play is dams; well, That we look'd to hear, 

* Yer Genclemen, pray be noe po ſevere. , . | 

Though now the Poet ar. your Mercy lies, | | 

Faces wheel may curn, and ſhe may chance «9 rile. 

Though ſhe's an humble Supyliane now to-you, 

Yer time may come, that youto her may Sue, * 

' Pardon ſrnall Errors, be apr top unkind, | 

For if you be, ſhe'l keep it in her mind; 

The felf-fame uſage that you-give her Play, 

She'l copy ' back to you aciother day. 

If you her Wit, or Ploc, or Fancy blame, 

VVhen you Addreſſes make, She'l do the fame; 

Bur if you'l Clap the Play, and Praiſe the Rime, 

She'l do as much for you another time. 

C 3 Welcome 
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a _ Welcome tO 76. 


Thoſe that can tell Heath — _ News is brought 
That:fom Boor Signeryglear, Converlion's wrought, 
Mighe cell our \Rapeur' 'd Exrafies, when we 
Receiv'd the News : hat y you were me from Sea : 
Each word fack 66k?" vifily befth(f* (Brefts 
Some inte 4H? coffution Joy; fate filing in His! 
Greag asyour Friend's; Jays, you willnorhing find, 1 
Ualeſs I hiet.of thoſe, you, left, behind :, 


I can deſcribe my Joy for yaur Rerwn,. | 
No more, Wo LEE t Ly "Abſence Ly | 


Both are beyond the We of words riexpteſs, 
And to.efctibe ther; 6d'8 biirthats them leſs! 
The Bleffing of young:Heirs is mixriwich Paio, | >! 
And by rheis Father's: Deaths, Princes pheir Empires | 
If chengll plea@ure,meets wich ſome 3-2 (gain) 
Forgive qe, Deareſt, Stephan, if 1 Gay, wp | 
I almoſt Grieve to think that tho . ': 
Six days in Ends & re thbu BED I &: 7 6 | 
4 
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po! Trbpy » was {ada 6k fond 
Thoſe metals, qo ern 7 
All Neceſſary Wings SK phHECA HPWieyp 90S ® 
Bur this Shi Ri? kid dy Shy fhlep egT 
That ” "TeftubBive ro her" Work wooU 48" 00 Mg 
ARR i jarr : 27 Gaf8t” of Ter Harmony : eel e 
No ſooner Greet Was " F&UA, Bur" bid begs 
To the Wiys wy Path," a Buds © 
MadeSwhite andSpears; and foi adapted 
Firſt uſe'd PT TDOC Ol TOES "<8 
VVho far the Via of tis is Erueſth: © Ln 
Pride: 8/0 Revenge, then Rag i in every Soul, 
And Fiery Paſſion, ReatSn did controute, 
But whe Hl Mines we re found whichrw 'e call i 
Bertufes rhett Gli" ring Beaury” did bewirch 
And pleAtbbr couſer' Senſes, then with more 
Thas-mewrt deverion, ner? did Gol adores 
94 C 4 Deluded 


RO: Female Poe: » i. 
L * et 


bo 
| The chigfeſt Good, dota ton 
How ſtrangely; tad, didit thou miſtake, 
When of this craſh choy didſt an Idol make d- + 
For $ho.rs jr: choy did ſt 9p vp. Alrars fear, ,' 7" 
Is Zealous, Yorary choy, did apperrt,. ..__.._- 
This faral Payſon. was by Heaven hid. 
1 horgþ of he jor, and when it. did 
Shaman arotincutes.h ue 
The paſſage did with warebſyl Aoi 
Ard made the. way 10 miſery, more 
To.pas, chan thar which lead jo. » Wi. 
But all in vaio, for had. | hidden. chis 
Frh* Verge of Hell, man wou'd Keio, 
And thought ie a ſufficien, Recompence 
For * 1 his pains; by when he had arcain'd, 
This mych deſired Carſe, .he chought he'd gain'd | 
A Bleſſing Heav'n wou'd Envy, blur alas4 
The worth, novin the Minal buc his Fancy was. 
| No 
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old ador'd, he 
——_ no Mari did now afpire. 
pane door 20d all things elle neglected, 
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re to Wealdi's more ht | 
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. reign'd in chief, rat 
dakls and foctſh Man, 
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all things 
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His beſt frooy Ganfare 4 now: iv might. 
Weak hid more Fant wo hag ie, 
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Forias Mens Rithes- did qr. Etro, -.! \1 20cl4 
So lefs qrmores theig Friends di (how! 
Honour, that flew ſuch. noble Flighgs before,. ©; | 
VVich grape ih 0909 Gre cou awe, 
| Apt 4p ro loop, did ner difdain.. 
ed Lu ure , 2nd. wars ,g Golden, Chains, 1 | 
| Beayrgs[charall, dg for Pergrly holds, ...7 
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On ſeyeral: Oxeafons. 1h 


VVealch rhreatn'd YVit it ever ſhou'd $2 Ja 1 


Yer VVir the Golden Calf wou T not 


So when both ſaw their Libur Wt in wil ED) ane 


They vow'd to party 2nd never meer again, bio 4. 
ob xd et nulldcmanT 
Song. 

I, 
Rn the Plain, 6ne —_ Nighty"ov: 1 
ET i0d doaiul'/? 
I fortunately chanc'd to liglig?4 21-ilorlng!9bM4 aft 
On lovely Phalls bbwWis : oi! 1 bi. =!) tboD wo! 
The Nymph adorn'd vio TbulatGipas vt 
In expeQtation Jatery ©-417 112 2iT* 1 25's won bnA 
To meet ſuch joys in Tk ian _ wt bys 


4 12:2) 223 3H all 


As "Tongue can ne're Relate 


2, 
Upon her hand She -lean'dher- Head, ————— 
Her Breaſts did gently riſe, | 
And every Lover might have read 
At Sriſhes in ber Eyes ; 


"88 -'Frwa! Pate" 
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She fuddainly wan'd Seart, 
A Cald on all her. Body ſeiz'd,. 
A Trembling on. her. Heare. 
- 3» f 

But He that knew how well ſhe Lov'd, 
Beyond his Hour had ſtaid, 
Which both wich Fear-and Anger mor'd, 
The Melancholick Maid, fp 
You Gods ſte faid | how oft he Sore, 
He word be hear by Ones 
And now, alas 1 'Tis Six and more, 

And yet He's nor come, 


| EL ED EOS het ht 


On ſeveral Orcafons. 


» 


Loves Cruelty, or the Prayer. 


Peak crue! Love } what is't thou doſt intend > 
# Oh! cell me, have thy Tyrannies no end ? 
Tho to thy Pow'r I have a Rebel bin, 

May not Repentance expiare my Sin 

Oh | long e're this, if I had injur'd Heaven, 

So true a Convert it wou'd have forgiven : 

Four times the Sun his Yearly Race hath run, 
Since firſt my Heart was by my Eyes undoge, 
In all which time, chou ſcarce haſt been ſo kind, 
To give one Minutes Quiet to my miad; 
Thou takeſt from me the Relliſh of Delights, 
My Days ao Pleaſure know, no Sleep my Nights ; 
With wandring thoughts each Pray'r thou doſt pro- 
(1 offer to my God) and mak'ſt chem vain. (phane, 
Sometimes with Books I wou'd divere my mind, 
Bur noching there bur F's and G's I find : 
Sometimes to eaſe my Grief, my Pen I ake, 

Bir it no Letters bur 7 G. will make, 

I ſeek 


$0 PINES nie Prem) = 

I ſeck a in Comp > 
ha Spd $4 Hana cp br Mig 
And all.che days io; Texrs I drown my 2.2 
Yer I no pity cap, from chee brain, 
Thou'le neicher Cure , .nor mitigate. my. Pain; - 
_ Mercylels,,Jyram 4;Since thou wile noc- Save, 

Spares _ Eo Grave. 


The Reply, by aF fiend; 


Wi Har Pray r inceſſant, to my Ears does fly > 
What proud. Preſumprion me. of Tyranny 

Accaſech > .can Love whoſe pow're._ is ſo Great, 

Be xd with [ngracitude, or Hate 2 

Fond Sirle ſorbear, and know that your Diſpair 

Is want of Courage, cou'd you ance bur dare 

Your Victor, and/my. Vaſſal,. yauſhou'd ſe, 

How Heav'n.wou'd . puniſh. his igconſtancy : 

But while your Hope on his fond Vows relies, 

And thinks Heaven minds thoſe little Perjuries, 

| You 


You quit the greater Pow'r, that you may claime 
By Beauty's Conquelk, the"loſs of it's your Shame: 
When firſt ro youshe his Addpefſes made, 
Smiles gave him Lite; your frowns, ſtrike him Dead; 
Buc Viper like, being_in your Boſom warm'd 
And his chill'd Soul being into Action charm' 

By th' Influence of your Beams, he fraight denies 
What gave his Love a Life, and from ic flies, 
From ſuch a Rebel, as from Plagues 1'de run; 
*Twixt Love and Hate, is no. compariſon: 

Nor is he worth your Anger, or your Scorn, , 

Do bur forget that ever he was Born : 

You can't believe the Gods would e're create 
Ingraticude, that Quinteſſence,of Hate. 

Think him a Spe&rum, that had only Shape 
Without Subſtance, and Love did onely Ape, 
Then reafſume that Pow'r, that Nature's Law 
Gives to your Sex z. be Wiſe, keep Slavesin Awe ; 
Be generous in Love, Loye hog in vain, 

Tis bale to Love, where we're not Lov'd again, 


Cel adoy. 
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25 76. 


Il me you Hare; and Flatter me no more 4 
KL iy Heaven Ido no: with you ſhou'd adore; 
With hanbler Bleſſings, I contene can be, © 
I only beg, that you would pity me ;z 
Tn as much Silence as 1 firſt deſign'd 
To bear the Raging Tertwre of my Mind; 
For when your Eyes firſt made my Heart your Slave, 
I chought rhave hid my Ferters in my Grave : 
Heaven witneſs for me, thac I ſtrove to hide 
My violent Love, and ny fond Eyes did chide 
For glancing at thee; and my Bluſhes hid, 
” With as much care as ever Virgin did. 

And though I languiſh'd in che greateſt pain —_ 
+ . Thace're deſpairing Lover did (aſtain p 
I ne're in publick did let fall a Teat, 
Nor breath'd 2 Sigh i'th* reach of any Ears 


Ya 
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On [eneral. Occafrrts. 33 


Yet Im private, \drew: no , Breathcbby; Sighsy 1! 
And Show'rs of Tears fell from mjphwretched Eyes ; 
The Lilkes-left my:Frant, the Roſe' my” Cheeks, 
My Nighrs were ſpentin-Sobs and ſuddaia Shreeks, 
I felt' my ſtrength Tnſenſibly decay'd; 

And Death aproach z but ah ! chen you convey'd 


Soft Am'rous tales into my liſtning Ears, 


And gentle Vows, and: well becoming Tears, 
Then deeper Oaths, nor e're your Seige remoy'd 
'Fill I confeſt my Flame, and own'd I lov'd: 
Your kinder Smiles had rais'd ny Ffames bo ſigh, 
That all at Diſtance might the Fire Diſcry, 

I rook no, care my Paſſion to ſuppreſs, 

Nor hide the Love I though I did poſſes ; 

Buc ah! coo late I find, , your Loye was ſuch 

As Gallants pay in courſe, or ſcarce fo much : 

You Shun my fight, you feed me with delays, 
You ſlight, affronc, - a Thouſand ſeveral: ways 


| You doe Torment with Study'd Cruelty, 


And yer alternately you Flatter me, 
D 


$54. \ Female Poems 
Oh 1 if you-Love- not, plainly ſay you hare; 
And give my Miſcries a ſhorter date, -- /- | 
'Tis kinder-than. to Linger our my Fare, 
And yet I cou'd with lefs. regret have Dy'd, 
A ViRtune to your Coldaneſs, than your Pride, 


__y 


—— 


e SONg. 
T. | 

neath a ſpreading Willows ſhade, 
Ephelis, a harmleſs Maide, 
Sate rifling Natures ſtore 
. Of every Sweet, with which (he made 
A Garland*for her Strephons Head 
As Gay as ever Shepherd wore, 


2. 


She ſeem'd ro know no other Care, 
Buc wether Pinks, or Roſes there, 
Or Lillys look'd moſt ſweet, 


Scarce 


Scarce thinking on her Faichleſs Swain, 
VVho Ranging'on the neighb'ting Plain, 
A. wanton, Shepherdeſs did meer. 


3. 


Os ſeveral Orcaftins, 2x 


But by Miſchance, he Jed her neat | 


Th' Ualucky, Fatal Willow, where- - 
His kind Ephelio ſate; 

He told the Kindneſs that ſhe ſhow'd, 
Boaſted the Fayours ſhe beſtow'd, 
And glory'd that he> was ingrate. 


4 


The Angry Nymph, did rudely tare 
Her Garland firſt, and then her Hair, 
To hear her Self abus'd: 

Oh Love 1 (ſhe ſaid) is it the Fate 
Of all char Love, to meer with Hate, 
 Andbe like me, unkindly us'd > 


D 2 


36 Female Poems »\\ 
MC bf) + by 4; ale 
.i.-'To-my. Riyal... 
Ince you dare Btave me, with-a Rivals Natne; 
You ſhall prevail, and I will quit my Claime : 
For know, proud Maid, I Scorn to call him mine, 


Whome thou durſt evet hope ro have'tmade thine: 
Yet I confeſs, I lov'd him' onee fo well, 


"" "% 
13 IC, 


His preſence was my Heav'n, his abſence Hel: | 


With gen'rous excellence I fill'd his Breſt, | 
And in ſweer Beauteous Forms his Perſon dreſt; 
For him I did Heaven, and its Pow'r deſpiſe, 
And onely liv'd by th' Influence of his Eyes : 

I fear'd not Rivals, 'for I thought that he 

That was, pofſe(s'd of ſuch a Prize as me, 

All meaner Objets won'd Conremn, and Slight, 
Nor let an abjeR thing: Uſurpe my Right : 

But when I heard he was ſo wretched Baſe 

To pay devotion to thy wrinkled Face 

I Baniſhe him my fight, and told the Slave, 

" He had no Worth, but what my Fancy gave: 
'Twas 


— 


On ſeveral Occ aftons. 37: 
Twas I that raifd him to this Glorious —_ 
And can as eaſily Annihilate-: | 

Bur ler him live, Branded with Guilt, and Shame; 
5 | And Shrink into the Shade from whence he came 3 ; 
* | His Puniſhmenc ſhall be, the Loſs of Me, 

» | And be Augmented, by his gaining Thee. | 


Neglect Returned. 


Roud Strephon 1 doe not think my Heart 
P So abſolute a Slave ; 

Nor in fo mean. a ſervile ſtate, 

But if I ſay that you're Ingrate, 

I've Pride, and Pow'r, enough, my Chains to Brave, 


23+ 


1 Scorn to Grieve, or Sigh for one, 
| That does my Tears NegleQt, : 
> If in your Looks you Coldneſs wear, : 


Or a delire of Change Appear, | 
1 can your Vows, your Love,'and you Rejet. 
Bai"! D 3 3. What 


S —_— LD) 


 Fenipe Boema' 


38: 

DIET <2 fy, 02 i) 
What refin'd Madneſs wo'd it bet 
VVith Tears to dim thoſe Eye, 
VVhole Rays , if Grief do not Rebate, 
Each hour new Lovers might Create, 
And with each Look, gain a more glorious Prize 1 

4 
Then do not think with 'Frowns to Fright, 
Or Threaten me with Hate, 
For I can be as cold as you, 
Diſdain as much, as proudly too, 
And break my Chain in ſpighe of Love or Fare, 


"* <6 i 


On a Baſhful Shepherd. 
of | 
Oung Clovis, by a lucky OR, ) 3x01 & 
His Lov'd Ephilia fpy'd, * 
In ſuch a place, as mighy/advance) © > 5 74 
His Courage, and abate htr Prideznvo/ 107 ns | 
VVich 


| 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 


| | vVick Eyes chac mighe have. told his Sure, 


Alchough his baſhful Tongue was muce, 
Upon her gazed he, 
But the Coy Nymph, chough in Surprize; 
Upon the Ground fixing her Eyes, 
The Language woy'd not. ſee, 

2, 


VVich gentle Graſps he woo'd her Hand, 
And ſigh'd in ſeeming Pain, 


Bur this ſhe wou'd. not underifnd, 
His Signs were all in vain : 


Then change of Bluſhes next he try'd, 
And gave his Hand freedom to lide 
Upon her panting Breſt ; 
Finding ſhe: did noe this controul, 
Unto her -Lips he gencly ſtole, 
And bid bet gueſs the reſt, 

| 3 
She kluſhtl, and. eurn'd, her Head afide, 
And ſo mach Anger. frign'd, | 
Thas the poor Shepherd ook Dy'd, 
"Q a 
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"Fo -Bemale Pumas: © 


/ And find Bickth r6Ath'8! | I 104% 


Her killing Frown 1o chill kis Blood, 
He like a ſenſeleſs Statue ſtood; 
Nor further*dirſt'he Work, 


And tho his Bleffing was 'fo 'near, eng 


'Check'd by his Modeſty" and- Fear, 
He ory ler it 892. | 


MaidedMeta: 
Written at the Requeſt of a Frignd, 


T your Increaty, I *at/laft have' anc) 
This whimſey, thathas nigh noplulrey wit: 
The Toy Ie long enjoyed, if it1.may; 25:1 | 
Be call'd r Enjoy, a;thing we-wiſh: ons: P 
But yer no more its. Character, Gat! gixt, 1»! ©. 
© Than tell the Minutes .that I. bave-co lite: | 
'Tis a fantaſtick 11!, a loath'd Diſeaſe, 
That can «do Sex;' no Age ,"n0'Porſin pledle 1 
Men ſtrive tO gain it, butahie waythey haſ®! / 
Tobtain cheir Wiſh thek WER Wie Hobs y 
Oug 


2 ae — tt 


On {coor Dicafaars. 
Our Thoughts are ſtill uneaſie, cill we know 
What 'ris,/and by bs is Gel o711 L 
Buc ch/firſt unhappy Knowledge char we boaſt, I 


#3 


Is rhac we know, the valu'd Trifl's loſt: | 
Thoy dull Companion of our 2Qive Years, = 
That chill'& our warm Blood with thy frozen Fears: 
How is it likely chou ſhou'd(t long endure, {83 
When Thought i it ſelf thy Ruin wy procured ** 
Thou ſhort liv'd Tyrant, thiat Uſurp' ta Sway ©" bl 
O're Waman- kind, though ri6ne thy Pow'r he 
Excep th Il-oqzur'd, Ugly, Peevith, Prond, * 
And HOT indeed, thy Praiſes Sing WToud : 
Bur what's the RealSn chey' Obey bo" Well ? 328 30 
Becauſe they 1 want The Powet © Rebullz 22s 2y1 
But Tiorger, 6 or Have ny Sj Tots 15 = 
Alaſs 1 thy Being's Fthcy ir "6 \moft<; 190 of 
Thodgh knuth deſitetf; 2s but {doin Mendiivy 
Cotire the vain Biong from 2Womans Pet 0/1 
02 mln? £ H me mY 10 
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The-Reconcilement. 


F you Repenr, can I forgive your Crime, 
Except you Love again, and call you Mine: 
What Queſtion's this > Ask ſome poor Slave if he 
Will cake again his. former Liberty : 

Some greedy. Miſer ask, that Gold had loſt 

If hee'! Receiy' c again : one that is oſt 

In. a feirce Tempeſt, . 0a the raging Main, 

Ak if be wou'd be ſafe on Land again; 

Ask the Diſealed,. if they wou'd be Well 

Or ask the Dama'd, if they wou'd leave theigHell : 

But ask not. me 4 Queſtion, So Vain, 

As, can you, take. my wandring Heart again. 

No Cooquring, Hes e're did Foes perl 
VVich half che Pleaſure, chat Fcook in you; 

No Youthful Magazrch, of a Gliz'ring Crown, 

Or prating Coxcomb, of 2 Scarlet Gown 

VVas half ſo proud, as I was of your Love; 

Sd cou'd great Juno's State my Envy move, 

VVhile 


On ſcveral Okrafobs, 48) 


VVhile in your Heart I choughs: I Reigord in-chief.. ; 
Then Sirepban, click, how killing /was:the Grief 
Thar 1 ſaftain'd;7 ro find/ my Emptie'1oR; tt : 
And ſervile- Mopfs of ootanCoaquet debit! 
None but a depoſ'd Monarch, -made 4a-Scorn 

By the rude $laves that, ee Jis Vaſlals born, 
VVho while th' Imperial lice grace'd his Brow, 
At awfull diſtance, to his 'Feer did bow, 

His Scepter ſhatcd by att unworthy” hand, / 
That late was proud: ro wait"his leaftigomin 

But now th'Inſultins wretty'dites threat the Head: 
Of him, whoſe Frown bur late tor'd look! him Uead)! 
Cou'd gueſs the kottid Torturts (diz my mid,” 
VVhen 1 perceiv'd you were rg Moſs Kid's 2567 
That ill-look*” Hig} whore" Hit 'piiſty vis; N 
(No not in thought) of Herbs are a2" 8h oy Oo 
Had you not broke the Sotemne Is you pw 
Made me a'Seot'"to "the Tgnoble Clowe-*'! 10 
Of vulgar Nymphs, who tiow dare Toutlſy- wy C 
Reviling tales, «they Guſt nat think of late.” . x 
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I-did amet 'to* Deatlithis aſage* Mourn | 

Yet is forgor-i'thiJoy of your Recyrn 3 2 nvET 
Your progfs bf-Penixence-thall be; bur ſmall, : -.;' ; 
Look kifid-oh tmeyand>ngt on ber pee, * baA 


OG BiD 220Meic n CT vo0nLflid ilning 3A 
Blente the Gao rents... 
'-Qrgive us leaveico, Love 2:1 - | 1.7 
To-ſecy arid not delue;.thar Prize , 1/1, 7 "rvnad 
Impoſſible! maſt proves: +! 1011 £14 A IO 
Look. npx. ſo. nicely, on. your Slave, MY 21211” b'go) 
That 4b, Your - Feer doth. bows, | b 14 m0AV 
whence, rene, a i 3&1 
ſo low... 113. Nik 267; A 
2,2 


As © G 7 64 9m | 
Coy wancog-Nymph,, chough ye you forbid - 
Your Slayes. co ſeek Regreſs,. 1m 1 _ 


And force. us koep.r0ur. Torture hid, Þ 
Your Guilt is ne're the leſs, 
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On [reere Orrafroks, ws 


Ic- cinnnot fare/be Pity! fonnd; 7 2uomA 19 


But barb'robs-Grueley, +1107 1 22ngds vA 
VVhen you with Pleaſarg,give'aV Vound, ,.-.'7 


90 deep, you u. ſtart to ſee. Ro | - 13 9165 L Yr 


To SLA #63 (6h nn wm 
not par fag Love ſhould be. made 


to any. but her. Self. '_. | 


Ay, jealoas ©illids, what Hurnotir's 2s 
J No Shepherd can beftow'a Smile ot Kils / \ 
On any Nymph bur you- nut! pour and yex 4. ! 
Wou'd you Monopolize the Maſc'line Sex > 
Is nor the ſprightly D awop's. heart Your Prize, 
Securely bound by Hymens Sacred: ties > 
S trephon and Coloy, your Adorers are, 
And baſhfal Cleon does your Ferrers wear 4 
Young Cor:don did by your Beauty fall, 
Inſatiate Nymph j wou'd you ingroſs them All > 
Who doth not ſmile, to ſee what Pains you cake 
To watch our private Meetings, and ro make 


Cur 
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T Our Amours pubiksctnd F your, th: 
By chance ſofc Amorous Diſcourſes her, | - 
Then rhSiig: Mid? v8rt"Jexlogfie 2nd Pride, 
You curſe the Shepherds;and theNyrtiphs you chide; 
-Bue-why-chus Angry2-if we entertain 
yIhe Hoyer and oppor fooe paor humble Swain, 
Who never lus cheap Thoughes { ſo wg dur{t life, 
As to preſene you. "with ſo mean a G 
What wrong have you why hou'd you teak your 
Ifchey co-ys preſent, 4 Linvets 'Neſty,i.- (i, 
A Wrexh of Flower\ar a he: ve 
Filberrs, or Strawberries, or the-Roots. of Rapes ? 
Whert Lambs and Kids, are daily offer'd you 
By the grear Swains, that for your favour ſue , 
If any Shepherdeſs fo bold dare be, 
T invade thy Right, or proudly Rival thee, 
Thihad it Reaſon for thy "Anger; bur while we 
Content with what you flight and ſcorn can be, 
Why ſhou'd you Envy, or diſturb our Joys > _ 
. Let us poſſeſs in Peace theſe little Toys. 
ACROS- 
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On ſeverd] Occaffons, An 
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ACROSTICH; 


V ain Girl, thy Muſe to, be wore Modeſt t 


E ndeavour not at things above dy Reach: 
N o common Pen for this greas Takis fc, 


Tt asks great Drydes's, or coiede Conde WH: 
T' expreſs the Beauteous wonders of your Fave," 
I nimicable Colours, Features, Grace; 
A ngelick Sweernels, and a charming State; 


C ompounded ſweetly, on each Look doch wait 3 
O h, if my Fancy cou'd bur reach your Worth, 
O r find fic Epithers co ſer it forth, 
K ings then to thy fair Eyes (hou'd Homage pay, 
| E xpreſſing Thee more like the Gods than They, 


DONG; 


— ——————. 


SONG. 
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Fo TY me rain, Fhen you, lay. 
F I'me S Or Severe, <9 
Fr, you Kifs anfPl}* PIR 
| hg re irene "4 ACNYnoD O 1 
Says /did Fever 1Ehide ſor this; 0 2s 2 1 
Or-catt one Jedi Bye: nom! -f, fn, 
On the bold. Nywphs, char, ſnarchi'd my, b ils. 

While L flood withing We ?” 


"*:622 rrnigngd {I 
4 | 

Yer though aber difepprov'd ni! 1-1, 1 1 
This: modiſh Libercy z BY 9: Ub} w* 

- I chonghr in them you only ov, OY 
Change and Variery : Wen ; EF 
I vainly thought my Charms ſo ſirong; "3b: | 
And you fo much niy Shave, 19x 


No Nymph had Pow'r to do me Wrong; 
Or break che Chains I gave, 


3. But 


. 


On (eviral. Orcafops, x9 
4: 

But when you ſeriouſly Addrefs;» / 

With all your winning Charms, 

Unto 2: Servile 'Shephetdeſs,::' . i'} Yo-S181 1 

le throw you: from"wy >Atms / a4 1661 It A 

I'de rather” chaſe you bei tte Eo - PO 

To every Fice you" ſee,” 4 uo wo 

Then Mopſu's dull Admitet prove, WO! a 13 4 

Ahg fer ne Rival OY 4 - - ;(C} _ 2 19 


O09 5vi* 2 tr 
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dk ad 


a cadre my 
R areſt of Virgins, in whoſe Breait aint: Byes, 
A 1! that is Vertupys4hd:;Lovely lies; | 


C ou'd I gefqibe. bus half thy Excellence, 
H ow wou'd the Gods wich ſpeed PAT ele + 


E ternicy for Thee they. wou'd deſpiſe 4 


L eave their Divine Abodes, new Shapes deviſe, U 


L ovelier than that which Dana? did ſurprize, 


P roud if in any Form they thee cou'd pleaſe, 

O r give to their Immortal Cares ſome eaſe ; 
W hen us, poor Morrals, with your Sight you bleſs, 
N one can find words their wonder to expreſs , 
E namouring. and dazling with your Sight, 

Y on prove at once our Torture and Delight, 


>O 9") / 


* | The 


On ſtheral Ortafons, %it 


a. _ CP Y —_ _ We li th... _ tk. 0 OE" FI—_ Xt 


The. Twin Flame. 


Atncaſtick, wanton. God, what do'ſt thou meary 

To break myReſtz make me grow pale and leans 
And offer Sighs, and yer not know tg who, 
Or what's more ſtrange, to figh at once for two. 
Tyrant ; Thou'know'ſt f was thy Slave before 
And humbly did thy Deity Adote : 
I lik'd, nay, doated' on my Styephan's Face, * 
And Sung his Praiſe, and'chine in every place, 
My Soul he fingly fway'd,: alone poſleſt 
My Love; and reign'd foleMonarch of my Breaſt 1 
Was notall this enough # bur thou fond' Boy," 
Wanzan:with roo much Pow'r, (thy Self eemployY 
| Muſt In my;Breaſt (ob ler ic ne're be; cold) 
Kindle new! Elame, yer not:put out the Old 
Young Clovis now, (though: I oppoſe ig. vain} 
Succeeds not Strephon,, but. doch with him Reign 5 

E 4 And 


$2 | mah Potms ) 
-  AndI, oath both love, date neither chooſe, 
Feſt gaining one;'Iſhou'd the other looſe: 
Both Fires are great, Flame. equal high, 
Yet ſpigheefidhis, a Mad I deſery; 
One wild and raging, furiouſly Devours 


My Peace, ty Reſt, and” all my pleaſant Hourss 
The other Wd ani penitls, like choſe Fires | 

Thar nit Bepfunnes, cteites: x fivetr deſires 
That doth! with, Violence to Paſf 100 reng, 

This —_ no 'bigher than nghe g game of Erieng. 
Yes, greedy , $ trephon, you: thall ever be, « 

My oaly Love, and ſingly, Reign o're wes, "# 
My Paſſion. you ſhall Monopolize, "Y 
You'ye ſuch reliltlels Magick in your Eyes. 
Though Gloxs:Merits ygqurs/\do- far -tranſcend, | 
Yer: mn yout-Lovet , and: bat Clows Friends f 
Blindly:Ilove you, yer»too' plain dilcoper 
He'l prove: berrer' Friend.theg you Lover, 
Accepr Rveer' Clavis of that little For 


I c2n preſeiit 'of my untill Heare, © 
A Con'd 


On ſeveral Orraffons. 
Coy'd 1 command-my Love, -or know a way 
My Stubborn, lawleſs Paſſion to ſway, _ 
My Love'I *ou'd-noc*Phibel, nor beſtow 
A litle Share, where more than all I Owe : 
This undeſerying Strephon 1 wou'd teare 


b 


From my fond Breaſt, and place your Meric there? 
But*cis not 'in my Pow'r, ſome hidden Fare 
Compels me love' Him chat I ſtrive to Hate. 
That Love we to our Prince or Parents pay, 
Ile bear to you, and love an humble way : 
I''e pay you Veneration for your Love, 
And your Admirer, not your Miſtreſs prove, 
Oh 1 be coritented with the Sacred Name 
Of Friend, and an inviolable Flame 

For you-T will preſerve, and the firſt place 
Of all che' few I with char Title grace : 

And yet this Friendhip doth & faſt improve, 
I dread, leſt ic in time ſhou'd grow to Lave, 


E 3 


"+ Female Parme \ - 


ti__ : = OI WY XY 
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To a Proud Beauty. 


Mperious Fool ! think not becauſe you're Fair, 
LE you ſo much above my Converſe are : 
VVhar though che Gallants ſing your Praiſes loud, 
And with falſe 'Plaudics make you vainly Proud ? 
Tho they may tell you all Adore your Eyes, 
And every Heart's your willing Sacrifice ; 

O: ſpin the Flarr'ry finer , and perſwade 

Your ealie Vanity, that we were made 

For Foyles to make your Laſtre Shine more Brighe, 
Au1 muſt pay Homage to your dazling Light; 
Yet know what ever Stories they may.cpll, 

All you can boaſt, is, to be pretty well ; 

Know too, you ſtately piece of Vanity, 

Thar yoy are nor Alone ador'd, for, I 

Fancaſtickly might mince, and ſmile, as well 

As you, if Airy Praiſe my mind cou'd ſwell ; 
Nor 


On ſeveral Oocafidns, 58 

Nor are the loud Applauſes thac I have, 

For -a fine-Face, or things "thar Nature Five ; 

But for acquired Parts, 4 gen.rous Mind , 

A pleaſing Converſe, fieither Nice'nor Kind : 

When they thar ſtrive to Praiſe you moſt, can ſay 

No more, bus that you're Handlome, brisk and gayp 

Since theg. my Fame's as great as yours is, . why 

| Should you behold me, with-a.loathing Eye 3 

If you at me caſt a diſdainful-Eye, 7 ? 

In biting Satyr I will Rage fo high, 

Thunder ſhall pleaſanc be to what Te write, 

And you ſhall Tremble at my very Sight; | 

VVarn'd by your Danger, none (hall dare again, © 

Provoke my Pen to write in ſuch a ſtrain, 
MN 141 
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$4174 g F. 
E Fug FRE Strephoy, was it kind, 
Through &v'ry ſenſe © invade my Heart ; 


And when I had my*$vul refign'd, 
To play a Cruel Tyrants part 


2. 
Being your Slaye, I'm not fo vain 
To hope t r0 haye, one minures Eaſe, 
Bur ſhou'd | rake Pleaſure in. .my Pain; 
If my Dear Conqu' rer it wou'd pleaſe, 


3- 
* In Sighs, and Sobs, and Groans, and Tears, 
And Languiſhment I paſs the Day, 

My Ret at Night is broky, with Fears, 
Yet you 'my Grief wich Scdrns repay, 


"58 4 But 


On ſeoeral 0 
4. | 
Bur Since you can fo Cruel prove, 
To meck+che Sufffings you Greats, , 
Trigmph and'Boaſt how much! I Love; 
Ie give your Mirth a ſpeedy Dare, 
g. 
For know, Inſulter, I diſdain 
To live to feed your: Vanity , 
My Blood ſhall waſh out chat fond Stain, 
My Honour got by loving Thee, © 


v3 _ Fama Poems \ \) 


To one "that asked me 
why iT lov'd FG. 


WY do-I = w_ ask he Glorious Sun 
Why every day ic round the world doth Run ; 

Ask Thames and Thber, why, they Ebb. and Flow ; 

Ask Damask Roſes, why i in Jane they blow : 

. Ask Ice and Hail, the reaſon, why they're Cold : 

Decaying Beauties, why they will grow Old: 

They'1tell thee, Fate, that every thing doth move, 

Inforces them to this, and me to Love, 

There is no Reafon for our Love or Hare, 

'Tis irrefiſtable, as Death or Fate; 

"Tis not his Face; I've ſence enough to ſee, 

Thas i is not good, though doated on by me : 

Nor is't his Tongue, that has this Conqueſt won ; 


* For that at leaſt is equall'd by my own : 


His 


0n ſeveral Orraffors. 
His Carriage can to none obliging be, 

| 'Tis Rude, Aﬀeced, full of Vanity: | 
Strangely I!|-natut'd, Peeviſh, and -Unkind,; * | 
Unconſtant,. Falſe, to Jealoulic inclin'd ; 

His Temper cou'd not have fo great a Pow'r, -. 
'Tis mutable, and changes every hour; | 
Thoſe vigorous Years that Women fo Adore; 
Are paſt in him: he's twice my Age and'mote 
And yet I love this falſe, this worthleſs 'Man, 
VVith-all the Paſſion that 2a VVoman can; 

Doat on his Imperfe&ions, though I py 
Nothing to Love ; T Love, and know not why. 
Sure *ris Decteed in th& dark Book of Fare, 
Thar I hou'd Love, and he ſhou'd be ingrate. 


. 


4 


, 
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Intended Farewel.to FG. 


Plexfute, Delighe, Content, and Happineſs : 
Oh may thy Joys but equalize my: Grief, 

Thine great, abovecompare, asmine beyond Relief : 
'Twere vain'to, wiſh-Fate wou'd e9 thee be kind, 
'Twere yain.for thee.co.bribe the Sea or Wind, 
'Twere vainer yet. to fear a Storm or Fight, 
Who know thy Worth, ſuch choughrs as theſe will 
The Fates their Duty ſo well un4erſtand, . . (flight, 
Without my Widhy they! brug. thee ſafe to:Land; 
Thy Merits and. it's charge, Heaven. fo well knows, 
'Twill guard thee,though unpray'd to, from thy foes, 
If thou haſt any; But ſure no one can 
Pear-hatred-ro-ſo Great, ſo Brave a Man. 


But F by chance, thy Princes _ - 


po ,, = F 


Tell 


| Arewel, Dear Love! may'ſt thou have in Exceſs, 


— 


On ſeveral Occaſsonts. 6 
Tell the Brave Captain, 'thar' he*need'not fear ||} 
Their Force, thoughStrong, for if thou'bur #ppear;! 
With Awful Revereiie they1/firait Retire; */ 
And hold it. Impious'one Guii'to Fire 0) 4” 
Sav'd by thy Pow'r, they't all acknowledge thee y 
The Guitdian Ange! of the 'Ship*ro'be, © 141” 


———. _— Fo 
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Mocked in air” 


Arewel mgrmeleldiza, Sail ro ſome Land: 

Where Treach'ry and Ingratitnde command ; 
There meet with all;ufie Plagugs that Man can bear, 
And be as Wretched, as I'm Happy here. 
'Twere vain to with thar Heav'n wou'd Puniſh chery 
'Twere vain to Invocate he Wind and Sea,” © © 
To fright thee with rude Stotnis, " fof ſurely Fate A 
Without a wiſh, will Puniſh th&fagrace”” © © 
Ir's Juſtice and chy Crimes, Heaven io well kriows, 
Tat all. it's Creatures it will make thy Foes't baA 


'T "Fetrale Poems | 
(If they're: 02 fo-Alrgady) but none can 
Lays: 4uch a worthlefs, fuch a fordid Man ;. 
And chough. we've. 8qw no. publick Enemies, 
And you're $90: {krpog for. private Piracies, 
Yer.is.the Vellelig more, danger far 


Than when with, alqur Neighbours we had War 2 


For all that know what Gueſt it doth contain, 
VVillitrive to Fireor Sink it in the Main, 


 Plagud for w+d)1fa they al will reckon-thee 
The Achaz, 0 ſed thing to be, © 
—___ mot or lite 3936? 441 
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To fancy Pleaſures in Loves Empire grow, _ 


hems ayers Gare, is full of Fears, 
ily Encerrainment, Sighs and Tears 1 
5 899, in Tortures did delight, 


And d rules Shoors. at Rovers, or in Spight, 
7 Among 


I dihinking Fool wrong» not 7 Reaſon fo, 


On ſeveral"Otcafrers. 63 
One : giair/of Lovers mutually kind 4-4 297) / 
Or if they be, thoſe mighty Bus of *Ratez!!! |: 
Increſt' and Friends; their Perſons ſeparare: 


An amm'rons Youtty,' here for *# Lady Dies, 15110 / / 


Offring his Heart 4 Tribure ro her Eyes #007 ?! 


Wick chouſknt' Vows, which proudly ſhe Rejects, 


Sighs'for another-thar her Sighs negleds, | 7! 


A beaucious Nymph, whom Heavenand Nature made | 


To be by all Ador'd, by all Obey'd: 


Though chyulngdVietirgs figh beneath her Feeg 
In all her Conqueſts can no Pleaſure meet : 


Bur for ſome Sallea Youth, who proudly, Eli 
Dredſes: her Gheeks in Tears, in languid look 


Here we hall Lovers find, poſeffingall : .,. (Eyes: 


That by miſtake; we-Joys:and Pleatures call; 
And yer \witht: Jealquſies and Idle fears, -;; f/ 
Eclipſe 'em ſo, thar ſearee, a Ghmps appeats() 1; 
Men are unconſtavry and delighe to- Ranges: 
Not to gait Freedorp,  buc their. Ferrers, change : 


And + 


A— _ es, tt. 


"64 _\Frinald Poems: 
Andywhat a: Yearthey did! with Paſſion! feels; /: / 
Grows troubleſome; atid 'nauſcous-inia Week: 
And: the-poor Lady! newly: cauglic tp -Love, |: - 
Wonder aoc | then thou canſt no'Pleaſure ſee, n\ 
But know -thou ſegk'ft it, where itcannac be... 7; 
Vhowainly ſeeks for; Joys in Loye,;.as well! : 
DS ſeek. in Coures, 2vd Baſe in Malls 


F 


hn tk feed = #1 _— 
£0. [; 
A Vindicarion to angry Clivt 


YO {cant thou i? one Thought | 
'Tharl, who've with'fo many Hazards ſought | 
_ Toblige and pleaſe Thee/tiow wou bibt thy Name, | 
Or ſeek Eclipſe thy Well delerved Famer VT 
-  Shou'd but one word'flip from my hetdlefs Tongde// 
- Againſt hat Vertue Ive admiced o'long, 4-1 

b To exputte it's guilt, I'd in why -dight, ' | 
” The Ipods Crimicidlin pieces bite, - < 


Knew', 


On ſeveral. Occaſrons. 6% 
Knew'ſt thou my thoughts, I then wou'd ſcorn to fear 
The Envious Tales of any Whiſperer: 

Bur ſince chat Object is/tiot in thy. ken; 

My Heart's true Efhgiis rake from my Pen ; 

In my Eſteem, thou haſt fo high a Seat, 

Al Frftink ﬆ Thee's, Etinendly' gtear: 

From thy fiveer Tongue, one w old ne're flipt away; 
That holy Prieſts, or Angels, might nt fay :' 
Thy AQtions'f6 juſt, and free'fron Blaiie: 


| Heaven bythy Life 'ir's Sacred Laws mightframe * 


The ſcartex'd Vertues thac all TEENS f 
In thy grear ſelf: alone united 'ar6:; A 
Theſe are ny 4haughts of Fhee; agd WIE flow 
Thus parez,my, Tongueicannd foul language know: 
Thoſe prophane YVerds cqu'd never come-from me, 
For had'ſt chou. Faults, I have no Eyes to ſee : 
So faſt the Ties of facred Friend(hip bind, 

That when I ſhou'd not, ſee, I can, be blind : 
Thou know'ſt I can nor wrong thee, if I wou'd; 
And Clovis know, T wou'd not if I con'd, 


F Laſt 


"Ay 
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Laſt Farewel to F. G. 
Arevel | chou ſoft Seducer. of my Eyes; x 
"Thass ig Loves ſhape, dit Grupley diquile, | 
No-loages ſhall-cby.Joyely Melting Charms, + | 
Bewich any Soul, to'pleaſe- it's ſelf inHarms ;, / 
No more./#le.ſhow's. dawa untegarded. Tears 3,17; 
No, more :1le break myReſt, withiAm'rots Feaxs 
Wich-Seotching Sighs, :I'le blaſt niy Lips nomore, 
No more thy Pity Ile-in vain implore; 

In Languiſkubenc;' no-ajore my Eyes Te drefs, 
Bur: reaſſume: that Heare- thou did/Ripoſleſs; 

For ſince-the Gueſt | thou worf/it tor encerrain, 

Ie was bar'Juft, it ho64 return” again 
Now 'fis my 'own again, with care, and! Art * 
Ile guard each paſſage that leads to my Hear; 

Love ſhall! Reſign, and Reaſon ſhall command, 


And Care and Wiſdome Sentinels ſhall Rand : 
My 


—_— — 


I 


On feveral Ocrafrons. 6&7 


My creacheouseyes, northy more treachtous tongue 


Shall 'not betray me'as chey've done roo long : 
Nor- witl'f caſt one fingle Thought on Thee, 
-Unleſs'i my Heart again Aſfaoed be ; ' | 
Then Te remind it of thy Crielty : 
And though the Headſtrong Paſſion ſhou'd prevaile 1 
Againſt my Reaſon, yet this bard' rous Tale 
Wou'd make the Rebel willingly Submit, 
And change the Fever, to an Ague firs _ 
For who again wou 'd venture on that Shore, 
Where hee'd been ſplit and Shipwrackt once before, 


The Unkind Parting. 
Ovely Unkigd x cow'd you 10 Cruet be 
hom leave the Lande're you took Leave of me > 

Explain 'this myſtick AR, and let me know 
Whether ir: doth your Hate, or Kitdneſs ſhow 5 
Lov'd you too well my Parting ſighs eo hear? 


Or wanted Strength my kinder Tears to bear? ; 
of 


—— — — 
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68 Female "aw 
Or were. you Tend'rer yer, / and did decline 


And to the old added new Perjuries 


- o 
: . 


A ſolemn Leave, not for your Sake, but-mine ? 


Leſt my kind Hearto're charg'd with toomuch Grief, 
Shou'd with my Farewell-ſighs breath out my Life, 


Or was it (how che. very Thought doe's fright 1) 
Toſhow with how much Contempt you cou'd-(light 2 
Or did you love ſo liccle, char no Thoughr 

Of poor Eybels co your mind was brought ? 
No, no, 'twas none of theſe, I gueſs thy mind : 
Strephon 1 thou knew'ſt I was fo fondly kind, 
That at the News of Parting, into Tears 

I Rraic had melced, Thouſand Am'rous Fears 

I had Suggeſted ro.my ſelf, . and you 

In Complaifance mult needs have done fo too: 
You muſt. have told how loth you-yvere to part; 
And vow 'd;that tho you went; I kept your Hgart; 
Omitted. noching tender Love cou'd thew, 

Fxom my pale Cheeks have kiſt the Pearly Dew ; 
Spoke- all che tender'it things you cou'd. deviſe, 


Vow'd 


<< 


-— 


' Nor your Negle&t wou'd not have troubled me, 


* On ſeveral Occaſions, 69” 
Vow'd Conſtancy in Abſence, and then-$wear, 
A quick Return ſhou'd diſſipate my Fear 

All of theſe pleaſing Vanities, , you knew, 

A declar'd Lover was oblig'd to doe : 

But to this trouble you wob'd not be broughe, 
Bur ſtole in filence hence, yet tho you though 
This Taletoo long, and troubleſome to tell, 

You might have graſp'dmy hand, and faid Farewel 
At which dire Words, ſuch Confternation won'd 
Have ſciz'd my Soul, I ſenſeleſs ſhou'd have ſtood 


'Till you beyond a Sigh's faint Call had fled, 


Nay, till Taxgiere, you'd near recovered: 
This way, my Kindneſs cou'd not tireſome be, 
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Secing Strephon Ride by after: | 


him Iſuppoſed'gone. 


Tay lovely Yourh j-do not ſo ſwiftly fly 
Gs. her your Speed mult cauſe as quick to die ; 
Each ſtep youtake, hales me a ſtep more near 
To the cold Grave : (nor is't an idle Fear) 

For know, my Soul to you is chained faſt, 

And if you make ſuch cruel, fatal haſt, 

Muſt quit 'it's Seat, and be fo far unkind, 

To leave my fainting, breachleſs Trank behind : 
Your Sight unthoughe of, did ſo much fſarpriſe, 
You might have ſeen my Soul danc'd in my Eyes; 
Bat the cold Look you gave in paſſing by, 

Froze my warm Blood, and caught my Hopes to die ; 
When you were paſt, my Spirits ſoon did fail, 


My Limbs grew ſtiff and cold, my Face grew pale : 


My Heart did Pant, ſcarce cou'd I fetch my Breath, 


--_ In every part nothing appear'd bur Death : 


Yet 


P 


On ſeveral Qecafions, Tr 
| Yer did my Eyes perſue your: cruel Eighty,  -- i 
/ | Nor ever mov, 'cill you.were our of Sight ; 

> Bur then, alas, it cannac..be expreſt, 
I faint, T faint, my Death ſhall cell che reſt- 


g SONG 
F, | 
Now, Celadon | in vain you uſe 
Theſe little Arts to me : 
{ Though Strephon did my Heart _—_— * A 
I cannot give it thee : 
His harſh Refuſal hath not broughr 


| Iris Value yer fo low, 
} That what was worth that Shepherds Tg 


| I ſhou'd on You beſtow, 
2. 
| Nor can' I love my Strephon lels, 
W For his ungrateful Pride, 
Though Honour does, T muſt RE | 
+ My guilty Paſſion chide, ma 


F 4 


mls .Femals Pome. 
That lovely. Yourh I fill adofe, PI yep: 15Y 
Though'#6wit be in rains 32:99 201 
Buc yet of him; I ask* no ore -* ef ef! £ 
Than Piry for my Pain,” 


» U 


To Madam Bher. | 


Adam ! permit a Muſe, that has been lopg 


M Silent with wonder, now to find a Tongue: » 


Forgive that Zeal I can no longer hide,” 
And pardon a neceſſitated. Pride, 


VVhen firſt your ſtrenuous polite Lines I read, 
At once it Wonder and Amazement bred, | 
To ſee ſuch things flow from a Womans Pen, 

As might be Envy'd by the wittieſt Men : 

You write ſo ſweetly, that at once you move,. 
The Ladies Jealouſies, and..Gallant's Loye ; 
PaTions fo gentle, and: {9 well expreſt, 

As needs mult be the ſame. fill your-own Breaſt ; 
Then 
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Then Rough again, as your Inchanting Quill 
Commanded Love, or Anger at your Will: 

As in your Self, ſo in your Verſes meer, 

A rare connexion of Strong and Sweet ; AY ol 
This I admir'd at, and my Pride co ſhow, \, ';F 4 
Have took che Vanity to tell you {0 F 
In hamble Verſe, that. has the Luck to pleaſe 
Some Ruſtick Swains, or filly Shepherdeſs : 

But far unfit to reach your Sacred Ears, 

Or ſtand your Judgment; Ohj my conſcious Fears 
Check my Preſumprion, yet I muſt go on 

And finiſh the raſh Task I have begun. 

Condema it Madam, if you pleaſe, to th' Fire, 

It gladly will your Sacrifice expire, 

As ſent by one, that rather choſe to ſhew 

Her want of Skill, chan want of Zeal to you, 


SONG. 


TO 


| | 
: 


| 


I, 


Hen Buſie Fame, o're all the Plain 
'  Philena's Praiſes rung, 


-* And on their Oaten Pipes, each Swain . 
Her Marchleſs Beauty ſung : | 4 | 
The Envious Nymphs were forc'd to-yield, 
She had the ſweereſt Face, 

No Emulous Diſputes they hel, 

But for the ſecond Place, 


y 


Young Celadon (whoſe ſtubborn Heart | 
No Beauty e're 'cou'd” move, 

But ſmil'd to hear of Bow and Darr, 

And brav'd the God of Love:) 

Wou'd view this Nymph, and pleas'd at firſt 
Such Silent Charmes to ſee, 

VVith wonder Gaz'd, )then Sigh'd, and Curſt 


His Curioſity, + 
To 


On ſeneraF Occahons.” 


— — 


To a Gentleman that had1lefr 
a Vertuous Lady for 
a2 Mils, 


Ul Animal miſcalF'd a Man; for Shame 
Give o're your fooliſh tales of Fire and Flamey 
The Nymphs abhor you, and your Stories hate, 
Count you a Monſter, barb'rouſly Ingrate : 
Your fine"ſweer Face, in which ſuch Pride you take, 
Th' exa&neſls of your clever, eaſie Make; 
Your Charming Meen, bewitching Tongue, nor yet 
The fancied Greatneſs of your boaſted Wir, 
Can now the meaneſt Nymph to Pity move, | 
Though once they taught the great Phylena Love : 
Phyleza, Glory of the Surrez-Plain, 
The envy'd Wiſh of every hopeleſs Swain, (brought 
Whoſe Artleſs Charms, the Proud and Great had 
Upon their Knees, th'Qld and Moroſe had taughr 


How 


How to Languiſh, and they that durſt not ſhow 


They were her Lovers, ſilently were 6: - 
But you alone, did bf her Conqueſt boaſt, 


In that ane Prize all Natures Wealth engrols'r : 


Bur your infipid Dulneſs found more Charms, 
More Pleaſure in the wanton Flora's Armes ; 
With Her you paſt your hours in idle Prate, 
While poor Phylena unregarded fare: 

Kind heart 1 She wept ; and gently She Reprov'd 
Your ſtrange Ingraticude, rold you, you lov'd 

A Shepherdeſs that had a ſickly Fame, * 

And wou'd bring Infamy upon your Name, } 
Who can believe'? With unheard Impudence 


You own'd your Crime, and urg'd in your defence, 


The Nymph ſung charmingly, was very Witty, 
Gay, Brisk, had Teeth; oh 1 infinitely Pretty : 
Ingenious Lime-rwigs, to catch Woodcocks on, 
Pretty Ingredients to Dote upon ! 


Can you prefer theſe trivial Toys, that are 
As common as their Owner, to the rare 


Perfecti- 


an ths 
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Perfeions dwell in your Phylena's Breaſt, 
Things too Divinely Great to be expreſt ? 

Her Vertues, though her Beauty ſhou'd decay, 
Might Charm the World, and make Mankind obey. 
Degen'rous Man | break this ignoble Chain, 
That dims your Luſtre, does your Honour aif'; 
Or you'l be judg'd for all your vain Pretenies, 
Not only to have loſt your Wits, bur Sences. 


% 
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S ON G. 


I. 


Phelia, while her Flocks were fair, 
Was ſought by ev'ry Swain, A 
The Shepherds knew no other care, 
Than how her Love to gain : 
In Rural Gifts, they vainly ſtrove 
Each other to Our-vie, 
Fondly imagining her Love 
They might with Preſenrs buy, 
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£ —- , 
. Y 


bt % 
4 © &* [ 


73 Female Poems 
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Bur ſhe did every Giſt deſpiſe, 
And ev'ry Shepherd hate, 
' Till Strephon came, whoſe Killing Eyes 
Was ev'ry Womans Fate: | 
= while, alas1 , She vainly ſtrove 
The Bleediag Wound to hide, 
But ſoon with Pain cry'd our, I Love; 
In ſpight of all my Pride : 
3. 
The Wolves might now at pleaſure Prey; 
On her deſenceleſs Sheep 
Her Lambs o're all the Plain did ſtray, 
None in the Fold would keep; | 
But ſhe regardleſs. of. cheſe Hams, 
In Paſtimes ſpent the Day, 
Or in her faithleſs Sirephons Arms, 
Diſſolv'd in Pleaſures lay. 


ru 


On ſeveral Ocrafris. 79 


"þ 


But as Her; nqum'rous Flocks decay'd 

His Paſſion did fo rQo, | 
Till for 2 Smile the eafie Maid FT 
Was farc'd with Tears to. woe : 

But being Shrunk from few to none, 

He left the Nymph forlorn, 

Derided now 'by every one, 

That ſhe did lately ſcorn, 


1% 


Fortune Miſtaken. ......; 
Hough 'Forcune have fo Far froth me reniov'd, 
All-thac Lviſh, or all 1-ever toy; 5 | 

And Rob'd ur Eerope of its chitf Delighty | - 1 

To bleſs the Africk world withStrephons Sight : + 

There with'a-Lady Beauteous ,' Rich, and. Young, 

Kind, Witty, Vertwous, the beſt Bora among 

The Africk Maids, preſents this happy Swain, 

Not to oblige Him, but to give Me Pain : 


Then 


"Bo Female Pre mg". 
Then to my Ears, by tattling Fame, conveys 
The Tale with large Additions z and to raiſe 

My Anger higher, tells me *ris Jedigit'd, 

That Hymens Rites, their hands and hearts muſt bind: 
Now She believes my ; Buſi neſs dope, and I _ 
At the dire News wou'd ferch a Sigh, ahd Die : 

Bur She's deceiv'd, I in my $ trephon. grow, 

And if he's happy, I muſt needs beiſo.; 

Oc if Fate cou'd our Incerelts disjoyt, ip 
"At his good Fortune I ſhou'd ne're Repine, 
Though 'twere my Ruin z- bur I exulte tg hear, 
Inſulring #fpſ#t no niore thili "feat ;” 

No more he'l, {mile -upgp. that ugly, Wirch : |" 
In that one Thoughs, I'm Happy,Greatpand Rich, 
And blin& DaineForcune, meaning to-Deſtroy 1: / 
Has filfd' my Soul wit Extaſies of Joy s + ft 
To Him.T love,' She's given'a happy Fare; © 
And quite deffroy'& and ruin'd 'Her 1 DO 


| 
| 


/ 
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gre et ene nmr 


To 7. 6. on the News of his 
Marriage. 


Y Love? alis! I muſt not call you Mine, 
M Bur to your envy'd Bride that Name relign : 
I muſt forget your lovely melting Charnis, 
And be for ever Baniſhe from your Arms 


For ever ? oh 1 the Hortor of chat Sourid 1 

Ir gives my bleeding Heatt a deadly wound : 
VVhilel might hope, although my Hope was yaing 
It gave ſome Eaſe to my unpitty'd Pain, 

But now your Hymen doth all Hope exclude, 
And but to think is Sin , yer. you intrude 

On every Thought , if I byt cloſe my Eyes, 
Methinks your pleaſing Form beſides me lies z 
VVith every Sigh I gently breath your Name, 
Yet no ill Thoughts pollute my hallow'd Flame z 
G 'Tis 
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Tis nv harmleſs, as a Lambent Fire, 


And never mingled with a warm Deſire : 
All I have. now to-ask of Bounteous Heaven, 


Is, that your Perjuries may be. forgiven : 


That She who you have wich your Nuprials bleſt, 
As She's the.Happieſt VVife, may prove the Beſt: 
That all our Joys may.light on you alone, 


Then I can be contented to have none : 
And never wiſh that you ſhou'd Kinder be, 

Than now and then, to caſt a Thought on Me: 
And, Madam, though the Conqueſt you have won, 
Over my Strephon, has my hopes undone z 

Ile daily beg of Heaven, he may be 
Kinder to You, than he has been to Me, 


er mon In — 
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To. Damon. 


Gay Fop! that know'ſt no higher Flights than Senls; 
What was it gave thee ſo much Impudence, 
T' attempt the violation of a Shrine, | 
That lodg'd a Soul fo Sacred, to Divine ? 
Her lovely Face might teach thee to Adore, 
Bur cou'd not tempt thee to a looſe Amour : 
Such charming 9 5oodiels in het Eyes appear, 
Might ftrike a Satyr with an awful Fear ; 
But thou, leſs: humane, and more wild han they, 
Thy impions Paſſion: durſt before her fay': © 
Sweer Innocetice, how: ſhe #thzzed Rodd, 
To hear ſuch/Tales, how- her affrighted blood- 
Flaſh'd in her Face, and then recoyl'd again, 
To hear diſcourſe fo horridly Prophane? 
She look'd ſuch things might teach thee ro deſpair, 
Diſſolve thy Being, ſright thee into Air : 

G 2 Bu 


1hemalt\Poems | 
But thy unpar'lle!'d boldneſs durſt deſpiſe 

The Sicted Lightning that flaſhe from her Eyes ; 
And by a ſecond Guilt, durſt tempt her Tongue 
To thunder Vengeance on thee, for her Wrong. 
Impious Criminal j for this Offence, 

* Heaven hardly will accept of Penitence : 

In cempting of her Vertue, know that you 

Have done tmore than the Devil dar'd todo: 
- Audacious Villain ! ſure, chou next wil't try 
Depoling of thy God , torule the Sky : 

That Action hacgly can more wicked be, | 
Than what already hach been done by Thee, 

If e re again x thy Crime, thon do ſ repeat, 

Expect thy. Ruine to be quick, and greac, 

With Thunder- -bolcs chou thalr be cruſh'd:to Hell, 
There with. che Devils, | and che Damn'd to.dwell : 
While that bright Maid, that thou would'ſt have 
Shall be by Angels lov'd, by Menobey'd. (berraid, 


Ojes To | 


2 
J 
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: | To Phyloctes, inviting him to! 
Friendſhip, 


| BY of thy Sex 1 if Sacred Friendſhip can 


Dwell in the Boſom of inconſtant Man - 
" | Ascold, andeleat as Ice, as Snow unſtain'd, 
Witch Love's looſe Crimes unſully'd, unprophan'd, 
2 


| Or you a Woman, with that Name dare truſt, 
| Andthink to Friendſhip's Ties, we can't be juſt ; 
In a tri League, .together we'l combine, 
And Friend(hip's bright Example ſhine, 
, 3. 
"| Wewill forget the Difference of Sex, 

\ Norftall the World's rude Cenſure us Perplex : 
l Think Me all Man : my Soul is Maſculine, 
And Capable of as great Things as Thine; 

G 3 4+ I 
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4, 
I can; be Get rous., Juſt, and Brave, 
Secret, and Silent, 2s the Grave: 


- And if I cannot yield Relief, 
Tle Sympathize in all thy. Grief. 


s, | 
I will not have a-Thought from thee I'le hide, 
In all my Actions, Thou ſhalt be my Guide , 
In every Joy of mine, Thou ſhalt have (hare, 
And I wilt bear a part in all thy Care, 


. 6, 
Why do I vainly Talk of what we'l do 
We'll mix our Souls, you ſhall be Me,I You; 
And both ſo one, it ſhall be hard to ſay, 
Which is Phylocles, which Ephelia, 


y. 
Our Ties ſhall þe ſtrong as the Chains of Face, 
Conqu'rors , and Kings our Joys ſhall Emulate 
Forgotten Friendſhip, held ar firſt Divine, 

T it's native: Purity we will refine, { 
To 
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To the Honoured Eugen, 
commanding me to 
Write to Her. 


AirExcellence) ſuch ſtrange Commands you lay, 
I neither dare Diſpute, nor can Obey : 


Had I the ſweet Orinds's happy Strain, 
Yet every Line would Sacriledge contain : 
Like to ſome awful Deity you fit, 

Ar once the Terrour and Delight of Wit : 


Your Soul appears in ſuch a charming Dreſs 

As I admire, but never can expreſs : i 
Heav'n that to others had giv'n ſev'ral Graces, 
Some noble Souls, ſome Wit, ſome lovely Faces : 


Finding the World did every one Admire, 


Reſolv'd to raiſe their Admiration higher : 
| And in one Piece, every Perfection croud, ' 


| So fram'd your Self, and of it's work grew Proud : 
G 4 Each 


. Femalt' oth 


Each Riſing Sun ſaw you more Good, more Fair , 
As you 7s took up all Heaven's Care : 
Such awful Charms do io your Face appear, 
As fill Man+kind at once with Love and Fear. 
V'Vho hear you Speak, muſt take your Tongue to be 
The firſt Original of Harmony : 
Your Meen hath ſuch a Stately Charming Air, 
As without Heralds doth your Birth declare : 
Your Soul ſo Noble, yet from Pride fo free, 
That 'cis the Pattern-of Humility, 
Elſe I had never dar'd+to give one Line 
To your fair Hand, fo- Impolite as. Mine, 
Pardon, dear Madam, theſe untuned Lays, 
That have Prophap'd what I deſfign'd to Praile, 
Nor is'c poſſible , but I ſo muſt do, 
All I can think falls ſo much ſhort of you : 
And Heaven as well with Man mighe angry be, 

' For not delcribing of the Deity, 


In its full height of Excellence, as you 
Quarrel-with them that giveyou not your Due, 


To 


\ 
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To the Beauteous Marina, 


I, 


Ature that had been long by Art oat-done; 
Reſolved a Piece to frame, 


So Beaureous, that ſawcy Art ſhou'd own, 
She was quite vanquiſhed, and o're-thrown ; 
And all her mended Faces, after came. 
In this Reſolve, your lovely Self (ſhe made, 
And laviſh of her Graces, 
| Our-did her ſelf, exhauſted all her Store 
| Of ev'ry Sweet, till ſhe cou'd give no more; 
Bankrupt for ever, to all other Faces. 
In Infancy all did the Bud admire, d) 
| But when full Blown,it rais'd our Wonder wy 
' And Admiration grew into Delire, 


| 2, VVhen 
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2. 


When with your Sight the Change you bleſs, 


Or walk the open Streer, 


A chouſand Tongues your Praiſe expreſs, 


While dying Eyes aloud confeſs, 


You have a Captive in each Man you meer, 
When baſhful Clovis chanc'd to ſpy 

Your killing Face, with mine, 

So much you charm'd that Shepherds Eye, 
That my faint Lights he did deſpiſe , 

And look'd as I my Empire muſt reſign ; 
Though his each Look, I challenge as my Due, 


He ſcarce gave one ; his Eyes no motion knew , 
But fixt as the dull Earth, with Wonder gaz'd on you. 


Paſſion 
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Paſſion diſcovered. 


Thought, I'le Swear, that I could freely pare; 
With the ſmall Theft I'de made of Clovis Heart, 
| Tis true, of Him I ſill had in my Breaſt 
' - | Somebulie Thoughts, that did diſturb my Reſt ; 
Yet like wild Paſſion it did not ſeem, 


But looke like Friendſhip, or at moſt, Eſteem, 


I'thought his Heart was a too glorious Prize, 

To be a Trophy to my twylight Eyes; 

And when with Sighs he has his Paſſion ſhow'd, 
A thouſand times I've wiſhr, it were beſtow'd 

On ſweet Marriza; thinking none belide, 

Had Worth enough, to be young Clovs Bride : 
And beg'd of Love, that he would give her leave ; 


He {il'd to ſee me thus my Self deceive : 
Fancying, @ 


— Ki... A. em. 
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© Fancying that lazy Friendſhip, that (alas 1) 
Too late I found an active Paſhon was : 

To undeceive me, brought that Shepherd, where 
I, and Marrinaboth ogerher wes : 

The Swain furpriz'd, co me did hardly lend 

A ſquinting Glance 3 but to my Beauteons Friend, 
Fierce V Viſhing-looks from dying Eyes did ſend. 
I turn'd my Head, and figh'd at the Diſgrace, 
VVhile Love and Jealouſie rag'd in my Face : 


Love langht out-right to ſee my Diſcontent 3 

Now Fool ( ſaid ſhe) thy fatal Pray'rs repent, 
Malicious God (quoth I) ſo much above 

My Self or Intereſt, I Clovs love, ( were 
That ſtill I wiſh, that lovely Nymph and he uniced 


-Bur wiſh not now the Killing-news to hear. 
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To Coridom, on \ ſhutting - 
his Door againft ſome 
Ladies. 


Oaceiced Coxcomb 1 tho' I was fo kind 
To wiſh to ſee you , think nor I defign'd 


To force my ſelf to your unwilling Arms, 


Your Converſation has no ſuch Charms ;._ -; . 
Think leſs, thoſe lovely Virgins were with me. 
VVou'd thruſt themſelves into your Company - 
They've Crowds of Gallans, for their Favours ſue, 
And to be Careſs'd, need'not come to you': 
Gainſt han VVomen 'rudely ſhut your Dore % 
Had it be ants, You cou'ddo no more : i 

' Faith, we expected with a horrid yelp, _ 

[ Out of the V Vindoy you'd have cry'd, help ! help! 
VVhat ' 
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| Suzmounts my Paſſion, that now 
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Whac Outrage haye you offer'd ro our Sex 2? 
That you ſhould dread we came bur to perplex : 
Or fiaceI ſaw you lift, what have I'done, 
Might cauſe ſo ſtrange an Alceration ? 

Till now, your wiſhing Eyes have atmy Sight, 
Spoke you all Raprure, Exraſie, Delight : 

Bur at the Change, I bave a Critick gueſs, 


| OF mach of Friendſhip to me you profeſs, . 


More than your lazy Tongue can e're expreſs ; 


4 'And your performance hath been ſo much leſs : 
- That Debcot- like, you dare nor meer my Eyes, 


Which was the teafon of your late Surprize, 


" Fe ref you,'Sir; youtkindnefs to requice © 
'; AlovingSecrer, meerly our of pight: 
A Secret: ſour -and:rwenty MoonsiÞ've kept, 


I've ligh'd in private, and in privatg.wept ; 

And all for You» but yet4d © 
I ry'd, 

And th'Hearr ſo long T've wiſhe for, proſtrate lay 


| 7 Before my Feet, I'de parn the Toy away : 


And 
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And tho , perhaps, I wiſh as muct» as you, 
F'le ſtarye my Self, ſo I may ſtarve You tho + 


And for a Curſe, wiſh-you may never find 
An open Door, nor VWVoman when ſhe's kind. 


ls 


lh. ME NY OE Er IT 


My Fate. 


H cruel Fate, when wile thou weary be? 


VVhen fatisfied with cormenting me? 
V Vhat have I &re deſign'd, bur.chou haſt croſt 2 
All that I wiſhe. to gain .by Thee, I've loſt : 
From my firſt Infancy, thy Spight chou'ſt ſhawn, 
And from my Cradle, I've thy Malice knowag 
Thou ſnatch'ſt my Parents ia their tender Age, 


Made me a Vitimcothe furious Rage 


Of cruel Forcune), as ſevere as thee ; 
Yet I reſoly'd:ro brave my Deſtiny, 
And did, with, more than Female Conſtancy, 


Not 


* 96 Female Poenis 

Not all thy Malice:cou'd extorta Tear, 
Nor allahy Rage colfd ever reach: me Fear : 
Still as thy-Pow'r diminiſhr my Eſtate, 

My Edniude did arty: Defires abate ;; 

In every ſtate I thought my Mind content, 
And. wiſely did thy.croſs Deſigns prevent : 
Seeing thy Plots did unſucceſsful prove, 


As a ſure Torment next, thou taughr'& me Love 2 
But here thou wer't deceiv'd coo, for my Swain- ,, 
As ſoon 25 he perceiv d, piry'd my Pain : | 
He met my Paſſion with an equal Fire, 

Both fiveetly languiſht in a ſoft Defite x 
Claſpr in each drh&f's 'Arins WweTate all Day, 
Each Smile ] githe, 'Hhed with'«' Kiſs repay : 
In every Hour att Aﬀes Bliſs we teap'd, 

And iaviſts Favours 'on each 'ocher heap'd. 
Now ſure (thought 'T ): Deſtiny dorh 'relenr, 
And her infaciare Tyranny repeat-: 
Bat how miſtakea'} how deceiv'd was I r FD, 
Alas 3:She yin Fey Hopes thus high , 


To 
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To caſt me down with greater Violence ; 


For midſt our Joys, ſhe ſnatch'd my Shepherd hence , 


«Td Africa : + yer tho' I' way neglected, 

I bore it better than could be_expetted : 
VVithout Regret, I ler him: croſs the $ ea, 
VVhen I was told it for his Good wou'd be , 

* Bur when I heard che Nuptial Knot he'd ty'd,, 
And made an Afric Nymptr his tiappy' Bride : 
My Temper'then I could no longer hold, 

I curs'd my Fate, I curfd the Pow'r”6f- Gold ; 
I cursd the Eaſineſs believ'd'ar firſt, | 
And ( Heaven forgive me)/ Him I almott-cars'd. 
Hearing my; Loſs, co him was mighty Gain; 

I check'd my Rage, and ſoon grew Calm again : 
Malicious Fate;  ſeeing'this wou'd not do, 1 
Made Strephon wretched, to' make meſo £00; 

Of all her Plagnes, this was the weightieſt Stroke; 
This Blow, my refolv'd Heatc hath almoſt broke; 
Yer, ſpight of Face, chis Comfort I've inſtore, 
She's no room left for any 11 ching mote, 


H 
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To One that Aﬀeronted the 
Excellent Eugenia. 


_ nos a Man 1 Ambition cheats thy Senſe, | 
Or,thou'rt deceiv'd with too much Impudence;, 
To think that Divine Creature you purſue, 

Can be deſerv'd, or merited by you : | 
Dare not to be ſo Impiouſly Rude, 

To tax ſuch Goodneſs with Ingratitude ; 
One Smile from her will more Obligements pay, | 
Than ſhoud'ſt thou live ten Ages, thou coud'|t lay. 
Thou alk of Obligations 1 that wer't fram'd | 
+ To make proud man of his own Sex aſham'd : 
| When' in-his greateſt Pride, he caſt an Eye, * 
On thy ill Manners and Deformity 
He'l hate himſelf, and 'rather wiſh to be 

An Afs, or Owl, chan ſuch a thing as thee. ; | 


Dar't 
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Dar'ſt thou affronc, Her thou pretend'ſt t adore > 
That Heavenly Mortal, if (he be no more, 
Becauſe to them better deſerv'd it , ſhe 
Shew'd more reſpe&, and more Civility 2 
You rudely muſt Invite her to expoſe 
Thoſe God-like Men, unto your barb'rous Blows 
She will not do't ; not that thy Arm ſhe fears, 
Or thinks thy Valour more refia'd than theirs s 
Tho' in their Glory (he defigns no ſhare, 

Yer of their Honour (he cakes too much care , 

To let 'em Fight a deſpicable Thing, 

That whenthey've Conquer'd,can no Trophy bring; 
Know, Fool too z thee ſhedocs roo much contemn, 
To let thee boaſt thou ever Foughc't with them, 

To vex thee, they her Favourites (ball be, 

And make their Court ſtill in abuſing thee : 

Abuſing thee 1 what have l vainly ſed ? 

What Nonſence unawares I've uttered } 

The harſheſt $ atyr that we can invent, 


Is Panegyrick , when of Thee 'tis meant, 
H 3 


.-—, 


lo 


; 8 Poems. 


AE cannot reach a Cueſe,). 
For whazoe're.I chink, ſtill thou art wopſe, 


Yer T'le endeavour at One : Be't, thy Fate 
To live the Object of Eugenia's Hate, .. . 


—_—_—— 
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To Clo, defirin g'metobring 
Him into Marinas 
Company. 


| 
Hadi Inſalter 1- ſure you might have choſe 


Some eaſier way than this you now propole, 
, Totry the boundleſs Friendſhip I profeſs; 

For if Fatecan, this Task will make it leſs. 
Clovis, believe , if any Thing there is 

I candeny your Merit, irs this : + 

If T had Rocks of Diamonds, Mines of O:e, 
Engrofs'd the Pearls upon the Eaſtern-ſhore'; 
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On [eoeral Occafims... 


As Youthful Monarchs'in new ew meet. 
Cou'd you be Happy by "my M iſery, 

In any ſhape but this, 1'de wretched'be :- 
VVith ev'ry other Wiſ-Iwou'd ail 0, 
But bright Maria's Sight T muſt deity :f 
That Gift's roo' prodigat}; I'de' rathe?” pate'® 
With Life its ſelf, and giveny blending Heart : 
For I with Bluſhes own', thar ${#rediFire) - 
Once rul'd my Breaſt, degenetare{ to-delite, 

I thought it Friend(bip ;::Swore'it ſhow'd be. fo, 
Yet ſpight of Me, it woit'd:to' Paſſion grow. 

W hen to this worthleſs Heart, you, did adfreſs; 
With all the Marks that Paſſiby cou'd exprels; 


On my ſoft Neck your. Penive Head woudrlay, 
And Sigh, and Vow, andKiſsche Hoursaway-: +: ;; 


Your Tears, and languiſh'd Looks I dig gegle@, 
And wou'd not Love, yet highly did RefpeQ; 
Thought you the beſt of Men, and couaſel'd you, 
To turn your Paſſion into Friendſhip t00 2 


- G c 
VVith as much Joy, I'delay'em ar your Meets "rn 
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} . His devour, tho negleced Sacrifice: 
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Told you, my Heart was cruel Strephou's Prize, 


Wou'd often talk of ſweet M arins's Charms, 
And oft'ner wiſh her lodg'd in your dear Arms, 
Ah, fatal Wiſh j ye Gods why (hou'd you mind 
The fooliſh Wiſhes made by Woman-kind ? 
I ev'ry hour ſaw Strephon's Love decay ; 
And Chw:ws more Endear'd me every day. 
Why at ſo vaſt a Rate ſhou'd he Oblige ? 
Or, why {© ſoon ſhou'd he remove his Siege > l 
That Hour that Mine began, Yout Love did end, 
You took-my Counſel and became my Friend ; | 
And by thoſe Ties, did earneſtly requeſt, | 

That I wou'd make Maria's Heart your Gueſt. 
Oh, crae! Task t you Deſtinies, am 1 
In my- own Ruine made a Property ? 
Yer wanrthe Pow'r the Treaſon to deny ? | 
Yes ; tho this piece of knorry Friendihip be 
Hard in its ſelf, and harder far to me ; 


i. BAM 


_ 
o 
2a A 


—_— ah. 
hmm IB 
—I_ 


On ſeveral Occafons. 103- 
Tle try, and in th' Attempt ſuch Vigor ſhow, = 


I'le make her Yours, tho Fate ir ſelf fay no: 


Te rell your Merits in ſuch ſofc, ſmooth Scrains, 
Shall leave a Thrilling Pleaſure in her Veins ; 
And when my Tongue no ſweeter Words can find, 
Ile look, as there were ten times more behind, 
Then ſpeak again z nor leave her cill I ſpy 

She is Inchrall'd,” and loves as much as I, 

Then Ile preſent you wich this Beauceous Slave; 
The greateſt Gift a Lover ever gave : 

And when you cannot wiſh happier to grow, 
Then think with how much Pain I made you &, 
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| <4 the” Petſon' of 'a' Lady 2! 
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Hite, unconl tant : | 
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Om fag are they deg, chachope in vain, 
Adufiag Leaſe Jaysrom Lover wo dy 
All the Dear Sets. WR;Le romils d,qrexpe 

After Enjoyment -cura, on gold Neglect; ., Ws 


Cou'd Love. a,conſtanz Happineſs haye; known, 
That Mighty Wonder had in Me been ſhown , 


Our Paſhons were ſo favoured by Fate, 


As if ſhe meant them an Eternal Date : 

So kind he look'd, ſuch tender Words he (poke, 
"Twas paſt Belief fuch Vows thon'd-e're be broke t— 
Fix'd-on my Eyes, how often wou'd he ſay, | 
He cou'd with Pleaſure gaze an Age away. 4 
When Thought, roo orbat for Words, had made him 
In Kiſſes he wou'd tell my Hand his Sute ; (mute, 
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On ſedtral Orcaftons. 


S ſtrong maj org toms ſo far above ' _ Art | 


Art worſt, I chotight, if he aakibd ſhou'd WY 

His ebbing Pafſion' wou'd be kindet far,” val Tv 

Than the Fifſt Tranſports of all orhiers are; 

Nor was my Love weaker, br lefs than his.” 

In him I center'd all my hopes of Bliſs : 

For him, my Duty to my Friends forgot o 

For him I loſt----alas 1 what loſt T not ? 

Fame, all che VaJuable Things of Life, 

To meet his Love by a leſs Name than Wife. . 

How happy Was, l then 1 how dearly bleſt1 

VWhen this Great Manlay panzing 0n my Breaſt, 
oking ſuch Things as ne re can be exyreſt, 
ouſand freſh Loves, he g gave me every hour,.. hh 

VVhile eagerly I. did -bjs Looks devour :__. . 

Quite oyercome with Charms, L crembling ay, 

Atevery Look. he gave, melced away; 

I was ſo highly happyin his Love, 

Methougit I picy*d thoſe that dwelt above, 

} 


Think 
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+ Think then thou greateſt, loyelieſt, falſeſt Man, 
How you have 'vow'd, how I have lov'd, and hand 

' My faichleſs Dear, be cruel if you can. 

+ *How I have lov'd, I cannoc, need nor tell; 

No, every A has ſhewn I lov'd too well. 

Since firſt I ſaw you, Ine're had a Thought, 

VVas not entirely yours ; ro-you I broughr 

My Virgia Innocence, and freely made 

My Love an Offering to your Noble Bed : 

Since when, you've been the Star. by which I've 

And nothingelſebur you,1lov'd, or fear'd : (er 

Your Smiles I onely liv'd by, and I muſt 

VVhea e're you Frown, be ſhatter'd inro Duſt. 

I cannot live on Pity, or ReſpeR, 


"> A Thought ſomean,wou'd my whole Frame infeR 


Leſs than your Love I ſcorn, Sir, to accept, 
Let me nor” live in' dull Indiff rency, ad 
But give me. Rage enough co make me die: 
For if from you I needs muſt meer my Fate, 


Before your Pity, I wou'd chooſe your Hate, 


"> 
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To Madam F. 


Ivineſt Thing 1 whom Heaven made to ſhew 
D The very utmoſt that its Skill cou'd do : ; 
If you had liv'd in ancient Rome, or Greece, 
You had had Alcars built you long ere- this. 
Not all the Pow'rs they worſhip'd, e're poſſeſt 
Half of the Merit crouds your Noble Breſt, 
So Good, ſo Grear, ſo Brave, ſo Heavenly Fair ; 
Princes are proud your Lovely Chains to wear: 
So perfect are the Vertues of your Mind, 
Not Envy's (elf, a ſingle Stain can find: 
The Vaſtneſ(s of your Gallane Soul doth move 
The World to pay an Univerſal Love, 
| Yet at an awful Diſtance they admire ; 
Beyond 2 Veneration none aſpire. 
Oh, may theſe Bleſfings have a laſting Date, 
And You be ſafe from all the Strokes of Fate : 
; My With is vain, (and Pray'rs are needleſs too) 
Heay'n is too Juſt ta be Unkind to You, 
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| SON '69 ; 
" Now » Strephyr, © ance by d, you more | { | 
Than Miſers do their Wealthy Te 
I crook from Heaven you to adore, 
And thought no Sin i ' Stealth; | 
I knew no Joys, bur what you gave, 
Nor eyer had 2 Thought PIT 
Of any ſtate beyond. your Slave,” | 
Freedom I never ſought. | 


ay ak 
Buc ſince yout Rrange' Ingraticude, |: | | 
Cou'd'the ſofr Favoursſlight,:. Y89 01 30 WW 
For which your Rivals yainly,,{ud; ;, 

' Know you've no longer Rightarcinniotns/ «| 

. To the leaſt/Joy chat I can give i7),/ 
So unconcern'd>Fle prove, 
The World-thalleaſftly believe } v4 
That I did neveriove;;!1! | oy {ie 

” To 
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To the Angry Eugenia. '' 


pag Fair One 1 if Forgiveneſs be 


Not in thy Power to extend to Me 
Which to believe, were ſuch an impious Thought, 
Heav'n ſcarce Wwou' 'd pardon, tho with Tears 'twere 
Deſtroy at once the Creature that you hate, Cab. 
And wrack tne not with a {ad ling'ring Fate + 
Yet ere T Die, permit ſome ſmall Defence, 
Not that I will pretend ro Innocence3 
That were to think that You have been Unjuſt; 
Which ler me Periſh when I once Miſtruſt, 
With all chat Rev'rence thar: a Pious Jew 
| Wou'd name Jehovah, I ſtould Speak of You : 
Bur I, prophanely nam'd you in the Ear 
| Of Crowds unfit ſych Sacred Sonnds to hear : 
| Yer what I ſaid, if traced; you will find, 

Tho ſhort of you, onr-did all Woman: kind. 


My | 


+ >, Bur you wete once as ſoft, as kind, 
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My Faulc was too much Zeal; this forc'd my Tongue 
To tell the Worth ic had Adored long. 

My Life will witneſs this ;, for, Madam, know, 

I love too well to Live and Injure You. 


— 


S O N G. 
H Phillis } had you never lov'd, 
Your Hate I could have born 


Contentedly, I wou'd have-prov'd 
The Obje& of your Scorn. 


As yielding Virgins be $ 
Gods 1 that That Face ſhou'd have a Mind 
Sctain'd with Inconſtancy. 


2 


No Tongue can tell the Mighty Joy | 
Your Kindneſs did Create ; | 
Bur the Sweet Rapture you deſtroy, 
With ſuddain cauſeleſs Hate. 
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On ſeveral Occafions, 111 
So have I ſeen a Riſing Sun | 
Promiſe a Glorious Day, 
Bur ſoon 0're-caſt, its Brightneſs gone, ++.» 
Did to rough Storms give way. | 


To Madam G. 


Pighr of my Beſt Reſolves, my Thoughts Aſpire 
To Speak, what I in Silence ſhou'd Admire z/ 
How vaialy I endeavour to expreſs, 
What none can e're deſcribe, but make it leſs 3 
When your Compofure was as firſt Deſign'd, 
Heaven co a vaſt Extravagance was kind ; 
; Beauty and Wir did laviſhly Conteſt, 
Who ſhou'd give moſt, which ſhou'd adora'you belt : 
A Stately Meen, ſoft Charms, a Face ſo ſweet; 
In You alone do all PerfeQtions meet, 2 
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So Bright your Beaucy, ſo Sublime your VVit, -.> 
None but a Prince to wear! your Chains is Fir. / | 

. Iwou'd wiſh Something, bur all'Heaven's Store * 
Cannot afford One- Single Bleſſing more :. / 
Honour nor VVealth you want, nor any Thing, 


Unleſs I wiſh you a Perpetual Spring 


—_— 


"Of Youth and Blooming Beauties; ſuch as may 


Make all Your Envious Rivals pine away, | 


Epbelia. 


